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	1. Chapter 1

Six years on Berk. SIX YEARS ON BERK! I can't believe it, I, Isabella Elma Haddock have been living on Berk for six years. So much change, Everyone has grown up! Hiccup is twenty, and I myself am eighteen. But we are the biggest children you will ever see, With age we have grown physically, Hiccup, he hit a very long growth spurt. We were two of the skinniest kids you could find, Hiccup around five four, me about five two. I'd say we weighed the same as each other,

I only discovered that many years ago when we were dared to pick each other up. Not now though, Hiccup has grown to be about six feet tall. But I'm not far behind, I'm fairly tall, five eleven. Even taller when I put on thick boots, But I'd say in looks all of us kids did pretty good. Hiccup has become one of the best looking guys on Berk,

Ruffnut and Tuffnut, they grew apart look wise, even more than before.

Snotlout, he's okay, still trying to persuade Astrid into dating him, but he grew a beard! That's about it for him,

Fishlegs became a decent warrior. Him and Meatlug are an inseparable pair. Like most of us dragon and rider teams,

Astrid, oh she has grown to be one of the most beautiful women, her attitude has changed in ways, but she's still her same old self, with some twists here and there.

I myself, I grew out my hair a bit, I still refuse to braid it. I'd say I've grown to be pretty, not gorgeous like Astrid, but pretty. It's funny, but instead of getting clothes of my own as I grow, I've taken a liking to wearing Hiccup's clothes, he gives me old tunics and leggings, and other clothing. Whatever he doesn't want or grows out of, I take it.

I sit up in bed, Hiccup's still asleep, I slip downstairs and make breakfast, then come back up to do the typical thing I do when Hiccup doesn't wake up first. I grabbed some small thread and straddle Hiccup lightly, making sure he can't feel my weight on him. I take some of the thread and pick up a strand of his hair. Carefully making it into a loop and tying it off with the brown thread. I do about thirty more before Hiccup starts to wake up.

He rolls onto his back and sits up. I lean back as he almost smacks into me. "Morning!" I say, He rubs his face, "Huh? Oh, morning Belle. What did you do?" He says drowsily, then snaps into his typical fashion, I smirk as I say in a joking tone, "I made breakfast!" He frowns at me, and puts his hand on the back of his head. "Oh, don't tell me you were messing with my hair again!" He whines in a pretend tone. I'm laughing, "Yup! Your hair is shaggy, why shouldn't I mess with it?" I say. He rolls his eyes with a smile, "Because you have hair of your own." He says. I snicker, "But your beautiful locks are layered and separated perfectly!" I joke. He pushes me off of him with a laugh and jumps out of bed before I can attack. We are such children, Hiccup puts on a dark brown tunic and is about to grab at some shoulder pads when I snatch them first, "You have no need for armor," I place the shoulder pads on a high shelf and go down to fix up a bowl of soup for him.

Hiccup takes a comb and his hands and undoes the looped hair, until he stops, it actually looks interesting having just one little twisted braid. He clomps down the stairs,

"Dad back yet?" Hiccup asks me, I look up at him, "No, how many days has dad been gone Hiccup?" I ask him a bit worried, he moves his jaw a bit, "Twenty two..." He says as he stares at his fish soup. "How long will you wait until we send a search out for him?" I ask, He takes a bite of soup, "I'll give him another week, there could have been a mistake, or they needed to stop for something. I know he said two weeks Belle, but he has been late, never this late, but I'm sure he is fine." He says, badly trying to calm me.

"Okay... Hey, you left one of my braids in," Hiccup smiles at me, "I thought it looked nice, would you like me to make us match?" He says. I smirk at him, typical Hiccup. "So, you and Astrid?" I ask, Hiccup scarfs down some of his soup, "Us? I guess we are okay, after so many years... But, as I am, and always have been, the adult in your life, I need to ask, have you found a guy?" He says. I carefully set my spoon down, "Me? Me, Me find a decent guy on this island? Um, no." I say as I pick up both of our bowls, Hiccup let's out his breath, I turn and look at him, "It's like ever since the whole thing with Ash you've wanted me away from all men. That was years ago Hiccup, we are adults now." I say. Another day of things to do.


	2. Chapter 2

I adjust my boots so I can run easier outside, Hiccup sits on the steps and adjusts his boot as well, then I see him remove his metal foot, "Is something wrong with it?" I ask him, He moves some small pieces then puts it back in place, "It's okay, but I think I'm going to retighten these pieces." He says we open the door and head outside. We are walking along, Toothless and Zip, my wonderful Nadder, following us down there.

We arrive at the black smith shop, yep, we still work here. To our shock instead of an empty shop because Gobber is away with dad, there is someone in the shop! Hiccup stuck his arm out, "ow.." I say as his arm jabs into my chest. I stop and watch as Hiccup approaches the person, "Excuse me, can I help you?" Hiccup asks, the person spins around, a, very good looking man is standing there. "Whoops! Sorry! I, I was just looking for something!" The man says.

He resumes the place he was searching and grabs a hammer. Hiccup nods, "If that's what you need, return it once you're done." He says. The man thanks Hiccup and walks out, starting into a slow run up the hill, I whip around, "Hey! What's your name?!" I call out, he turns around as he's running, "My name's Rye!" He calls out. "I've never seen him around," Hiccup says. "His names Rye..." I mumble as I pick up a piece of wood. Hiccup turns around and stares at me, "Are you, smitten?" He asks me. I narrow my eyes a bit, "You're kidding, right?" I ask,

Sadly, it's true. I do like Rye, no denying it. I carve the wooden handle of an axe, and Hiccup fixes it to the actual head. The day goes by, Astrid drops in and decides to walk home with us, on our way we run into Rye. "Oh hi! You, um, oh! You two are the chief's children! Isabella and Hiccup! And you are?" He asks, Astrid smiles at him, "I'm Astrid, you must be Rye, the man Hiccup was talking about." Astrid says politely. Rye smiles back, "That's me, but I'm not much of a man, I'm only nineteen. You look beautiful Astrid, I especially love your braid, reminds me of the one I used to keep my hair in, til it got cut off... Well, I've got to go! I'll be returning that hammer in the morning!" He says. He runs off to somewhere, we walk the rest of the way home. Hiccup and I invite Astrid in for supper, which she accepts greatly.

I usually cook or Hiccup, but we decide to all work on supper together. "How about cooked cabbage with apples?" I ask. They nod, Hiccup licks his lips, "It sounds good! I'll get the vegetables, Belle, you get put the things you need to work your magic, and Astrid find a dragon to get the fire started." He says, Astrid laughs, "I thought Belle was the cook!" She says. I laugh, I really was. Soon I'm dicing cabbage and Astrid's slicing apples, while we keep Hiccup busy slicing bread, and fetching stuff. "The cabbage and apples can be put in the pan and cooked, but let's mix some butter in with it for flavor." I say as I put the food on the pan to cook. Astrid spins around, "How about we have some cold meat! It will taste good!" She says, I nod my head yes as I mix the butter Hiccup handed me in with the vegetables.

We eat our delicious supper together, before Astrid heads home.

The next morning Hiccup clomps down the stairs, "Something is up, you were up first and my hair is perfectly" He stops and looks at me, "What?" I ask as I place some warm meat on top of some buttered bread. He shakes his head a bit, "Your hair, it's in braids." He says. I look at him, "So?" I say. He circles half way around me, "You never wear your hair in braids, ever. Wait, is it because Rye said he liked braids? I knew you liked him!" He says.

I hand him a plate with his breakfast on it and sit down with mine in hand, he follows and sits down as well. "I, guess I like Rye, I don't know." I say as I take a bite of my breakfast. I finish mine well before Hiccup finishes his, he picks up something, "Hey Belle, do you think you could put one of those little braids in my hair?" He asks me as he finishes off his breakfast and hands me a brown thread. "Sure, sit on the floor." I say. He obediently sits down on the ground, his legs spread out, I sit on my knees and braid the one lopsided and long strand of hair on the one side of his head. And tie it off tightly. "There," I say as I finish up.

"I wanted to surprise you Belle, we aren't going to work, you have been entered in a Deadly Naddar race! And I am entered in a speed lap on Toothless, they won't let me enter because of the Night Fury situation, so I'm doing an obstacle course!" Hiccup tells me. I grin, dragon races are amazing. "That's great! I love competing, I'm guessing Astrid will be one of my competitors?" I reply. Hiccup laughs a bit, "What do you think? Typical you two…."

We walk down to the area where we race dragons, this must be one of the bigger races, all the people! Zip and Toothless follow us, Hiccup is going first, I stand up front with a good view of the quick race, this will see how many laps Hiccup and Toothless can do in one minute at top seed. They mount up, and as soon as the judge yells go, they fly! They're whizzing around, the minute goes fast, and all too soon someone yells time. They stop, fifty six laps! Fifty six amazing laps! While Hiccup is being crowded, I wait for my race. I feel someone tap on my shoulder, "Hi! Isabella, I see you are in the race. I like your braids." Rye says as I turn to see him. "Hi," I mumble back. We stand there, I stare at my feet, Rye looks at me in a weird sort of way, "You know, you are pretty. Here's your hammer, gotta go!" He hands me a hammer as I blush at the comment, then runs off. I'm up next.


	3. Chapter 3

I smooth down Zip's tail spikes before hopping on for the race, nothing's worse than a stubborn and rowdy 'Naddar. I'm placed beside Astrid, we smile at each other then face in the direction we are headed, all too soon someone yells go! We take off flying out over rocky outcrops, considering we are the best, me and Astrid compete for first place, I'm almost in front of Astrid and Stormfly when something catches my eye, I can't finish the race, this is too important!

I dive downward and land on the rocks. I hop off Zip and go to check it out, alarmingly, what I see is part of a ship! And, not just any viking boat, dad's boat! Only he has a piece like that on the front! I jump on Zip and go to find Hiccup, this is not good.

I land back at the line, the other riders not even in sight. "HICCUP! THERE'S A WRECKED SHIP! AND IT'S D-DAD'S!" I wail out, Hiccup pushes through the crowd to me, "Where?" He asks in a tone only something this important would ever bring out. "D-down there, it's dad's sh-ship. I, I didn't see any, remains… Hiccup? What happened to dad?" I stutter out. My body falls in to Hiccup's, he wraps his arms around me, right now, that one inch height difference feels like three feet.

A week goes by, everyone except me, (Hiccup, too paranoid to let me go..) searches for dad. Night searches are being made now, Astrid, Snotlout, Ruff', Tuff', and Fishlegs are making nightly sweeps on farther out islands. With everyone rushing about, my feelings for Rye have grown. Especially when I got some hours alone with him.

He came here on a small boat, he isn't a part of any tribe or clan, he was born on a boat and has grown up traveling, until he decided to stop. So now he's finding jobs and such here on Berk. He's smart and has some plans for things, but is kind of wanting some sort of staple, something to keep him in Berk. My feelings were really jump started last night, when Rye admitted he thinks I'm pretty, and wants to be a bit "More than friends". I admitted my feelings, but the problem is, now I have to tell Hiccup about this and gain his approval, without dad he's all I've got. And his approval of Rye is highly important. Tonight's my chance,

We are upstairs in the house, Hiccup is just walking in the door as I'm cleaning a bit. "Any luck?" I say, He looks at me, "No, but he's okay, I'm sure of it." Hiccup comforts me. I nod, "Hiccup, you know how I said I might have feelings for Rye? Well, I've had time alone with him and-" He cuts me off, "You've been alone with Rye?" He asks me slightly alarmed, I continue, "Yes, as I was saying, we have talked and are good friends, and we are starting to truly love each other, will you please just approve of Rye, Hiccup! And then announce it and what needs to be done?" I finish.

Hiccup stands firmly in front of me, his back facing the open end of the lofted upstairs. "No. I won't approve of Rye, we don't know anything! He could be trying to get close to us and the chief so he can use us! He's not even a part of a tribe or clan! He could be plotting or hiding anything from you!" He says. I feel hurt now, "WHY! HICCUP, WHY!? YOU WERE ALWAYS OKAY WITH ME FINDING SOMEONE PERFECT FOR ME! YOU NEVER PRESSURED ME INTO LOVING ASH, SIX YEARS AGO! YOU HAVE ASTRID! WHY CAN'T I HAVE RYE?!" I scream. Tears are streaming down my face now. Hiccup stands tall,

"No. I know what I said, but until Rye shows something trustworthy, no. And I have Astrid because her family has been on Berk for years! Dad would approve of her in a heartbeat!" He says. I'm angry, I can feel the guilt well up as I shove Hiccup as hard as I can.

He stumbles and trips on his metal foot, he falls off the open end of the loft! "HICCUP!" I screech as I run to the edge. I'm breathing heavily as I peer down to the main floor, to my luck, Toothless has jumped and caught Hiccup. I rush down to him, I stand a couple feet away, he sits up slowly, his hand on the back of his head, his metal foot! It came off in the fall, the tears come down even more as I see the broken and damaged metal foot, the whole bottom piece has come off! I put my hands over my mouth and run out the door, I can hear Hiccup calling me, "Belle! Isabella! Wait!" I run, I've caused to much trouble.


	4. Chapter 4

I found Zip and took off, trying to find a decent spot to stay. I finally settle up at Raven's Point, I'm by myself for a while when I heard foot steps. I turn my head a bit to see Rye. I sniffle as we sit in silence. I suddenly blurt out, "I told Hiccup! I told him about us!" Rye looks at me, "What did he say?" He asks me. I sniffle a bit more, "He, he said no. He said that you're not a part of our tribe or a clan, and that you need to show something trustworthy." I say. We are standing, facing each other. Rye puts his hands on my shoulders, A stern look on his face.

"I'll show Hiccup something! He just can't say no because he doesn't know me like you do! I'll hit him right in the-" he rants. I cut him off, "Your only a couple inches taller than Hiccup, and you don't need to hurt him, he'll realize how much we care to each other, and approve of you, or by then, my dad can approve of you." I say. I stay for a bit more, talking to him, and saying goodbye to him now. He is trying his best, now I face problems, Hiccup and I, we are still having a disagreement. Six years and we have never seriously argued, let alone pushed each other off of a loft... I creep up to our house,

I silently sit below a window, I can hear Hiccup talking as well, as, Astrid. "She looked so upset! And angry..." Hiccup says. I hear Astrid reply, "It can't be this bad, can it?" Hiccup takes a deep and shaky breath before I hear him say, "She pushed me off the loft! And I think it was intentional.. Now she's missing, my metal foots broken so I can neither walk correctly, or fly Toothless! I wish my dad was here, he would handle things so much better! I'll never be a good chief..."

Now is the time to butt in, before I hear something to in depth. I walk in the door, Astrid gets up to leave, looking at me, in a certain way, as she walks by.

I approach Hiccup, who stands as best as he can, leaning on a chair for support. "I'm sorry…" I say. Hiccup releases the chair and tries to move towards me. He starts to fall, before I can even react Toothless's tail has whipped out and caught him. Leans against stuff and works his way to his bed. I pull off my boots and extra layers until just my leggings and tunic are left. Hiccup is lying on his side, staring at me. "What is it Hiccup? You haven't spoken a word." He lifts up his arm holding the blanket up. I grab at the offer and lay down in the bed next to him. We have grown up, but we always have times when we both want to just lay down and snuggle up together again. Hiccup grabs my waist and locks his arms in place, I need to speak up before I suffocate. "Hiccup? What's wrong?" I ask him softly.

Hiccup places his head close to mine, his breath was shaky, "Hiccup, tell me. I can feel your heart racing. I know it could be from me pushing, you.." I stop what I'm saying Hiccup is crying. I barely move as I feel the hot tears hit my neck. This is bad, I haven't seen Hiccup cry for over a year, no matter how bad things get. I wait for a while, I'm feeling the tears go away. Hiccup is shifting positions, "I'm leaving tomorrow…" He says. I roll over to face him in a jerking sort of way. "YOU'RE NOT GETTING MARRIED ARE YOU?!" I screech. He winces at my yelling, "No, I'm going out with a big group to look for dad. Tomorrow I'll give you a list of things to do. And, I'm taking Zip, Toothless will be protecting you while I'm gone." He explains. I relax, "Okay.. But what about your foot?" I ask him. He moves his, bad, leg under the blanket. "I'll fix it tomorrow." He says,

I snuggle next to Hiccup. We haven't done something like this in a long time. I feel Hiccup lean over and kiss my cheek. Me blushing all the while, he is such a sweet older brother.


	5. Chapter 5

Hiccup and the others left the next morning, he left a note of things to do, and another note, on how to care for Toothless. Just in case I "forgot,". I sit on my chair, eating my homemade lunch, still don't like eating fish for lunch. Toothless paces and whines at the door, I stand up and open it, he runs out, he is a nervous and upset mess of a dragon. He misses Hiccup so much, the day after Hiccup left, I was out working, I was around the corner of a house, I could hear Toothless sniffing on the other side, he actually pounced on me expecting to see Hiccup!

I have learned now that he is constantly out sniffing and searching for Hiccup, trailing everything that smells strongly of him, which is how I learned not to borrow Hiccup's dirty tunic while I'm out cleaning a dragon's stall. He smelled Hiccup's scent on the shirt and thought it was him, I still smell faintly of hay from the stalls…. Though the days without Hiccup are giving me time alone with Rye. We have had a picnic in a cave, Toothless of course tagging along everywhere. I finish up eating and head out.

I'm carving some wooden handles for a couple daggers, Toothless sniffing and sadly staring at Hiccup's supplies, I pity the dragon, he loves Hiccup more than anything. And his protection of me is amazing, but he has never been fond of me like he is with Hiccup. I bite my lip in hope that this will work,

I pull Hiccup's apron over my head. Toothless jumps up and sniffs it happily, seeming to sense then memories it contains. I finger the front of it, A tear here, an unevenly stitched patch there. Wait, this is new, is there, blood on it? I bring it close to my face to investigate. Odd, I have never noticed blood on his apron. I feel a tap on my shoulder and whirl around to see Rye. I smile as he laughs at the heavy apron on me.

"Rye! Have you found a place to stay yet?" I ask. He frowns a bit, "No, I can't keep sleeping on porches and in sheds!" He says in a low tone. I giving it thought for a second before suggesting this, but, "You know, Hiccup's still away for a while, would you like to sleep at my house for a while?" I ask him, his face lights up, "That would be great!" He says, I put away my stuff and look at the sky, I can head in early. "Why don't we hit it over to there now? Then I will have time to make some dinner." I say, Rye adjusts a bag slung over his shoulder, "That would be good. I've got my stuff in this here bag, the dragon coming with us?" He asks as he glances at Toothless who is scowling at him. "Yeah, but he should be good." I reply and close up the shop, we walk to the house, I let us all in and close the door.

I show Rye to the bedroom, "You can sleep in my bed over there, I'll be sleeping downstairs." I say, he turns around looking at me in an exhausted way, "No, I should sleep downstairs. You keep the room, I'll be fine. But first, let's eat." He says as he gestures at the door. I nod my head yes and start downstairs, I hear him follow. I search around and finally get some meat, I heat that up and cook some fried apples. This will be nice, Rye is looking at the stuff in the house when I set two plates of food down,

"Oh! This looks good." He says as he takes a seat. I sit down as well, as he scarfs the food I can't help but have my eyes flick up and and look at his messy blonde hair, his green-brown eyes are glued to his food. I stop staring and eat my food, Toothless is eating the bunches of fish I gave him, I can't help but feel as though this is right. Like Hiccup and dad being gone are crucial. We finish eating and head to get some sleep, I walk up the stairs, my mind buzzing with thoughts.

A couple days roll by, when I wake up that morning. I slip a different tunic over my head and rush down the stairs, I stop and watch, someone's knocking on the door. I watch Rye stand up and go to open it, I walk down quickly as I see, who of all people? Hiccup. "What's he doing here?" Hiccup says angrily as he steps inside, the door left wide open.

I speak before anyone can say anything, "I just invited Rye to sleep here for a few days while you were away!" Hiccup turns to me, glaring a bit, "You let him sleep here?" He yells. His hair is flicking as he moves and his eyes are angry and hurt. "Y-yes, but-" Hiccup cuts me off and turns around shouting at Rye. Rye shakingly tries to explain, "H-Hiccup, I didn't do anything to Isabella!" I shout from behind them, "He hasn't even kissed me!" Hiccup pays me no attention, before I can try and maintain peace, Hiccup has taken a blow at Rye and hit him in the face.

"RYE!" I say as my eyes widen in fear. Rye rubs the side of his face and stares at me in an upset way. "Go!" Hiccup says loudly, pointing at the door. Rye moves past Hiccup, I feel him grab my wrist, and now, he's kissing me! I like the feeling, but the emotions well up as I see Hiccup grab Rye away from me. He hits Rye in the chest, "GET OUT!" Hiccup shouts and pushes him towards the door, Rye grabs his bag by the door and runs out. Giving me on long look before darting away.

Hiccup closes the door and faces me. His face softens as he sees me. My tears mix with blood from Rye's bleeding face. I feel hiccup wipe away my tears, and suddenly his arms around me, his face sober, I shove him away from me, shaking my head no as I dart upstairs.

What have I done? Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, ruiner of lives… I think as I sit down on a chair. I just hit Rye, Oh Gods, my little sister who I love so much, I just hit the only man she's ever loved. And now how do I tell her everything else? About my proposal to Astrid, about finding dad...


	6. Chapter 6

I wait some time for us both to settle down before I quietly slip down the stairs. Hiccup is sitting in a chair, legs out in front of him, head in his hands. "Did you, find dad?" I ask him softly. Hiccup turns around he opens his mouth to say something, hopefully apologise. But nothing comes out, he swallows and tries again, "Yeah, we found dad." He says. I smile, "What about Gobber?" I ask, Hiccup looks at me, "Yeah, we found Gobber to. He's okay, but dad got sick during the shipwreck. He'll be fine though." He replies. I let out a long and relieved breath. I stand there, finally taking a seat in the other chair. Hiccup is biting his lip a bit, "Alright Hiccup, spill." I say as I stare at him, his face is scrunched in thought,

He finally looks at me, "Isabella, I'm sorry for what I did, you, deserve to love someone. But, this isn't about that, Astrid has been my girlfriend for a long time, and I love her, so, while we were away, I took her to a nice beach, and I asked her to marry me." He says, He looks at me, biting his lip again like he expects to be hit in the head or something. I march up to him, he cowers down beneath me a bit, for a man who's taller then me, trains dragons, and fought the Red Death he is a wimp when it comes to girls. "Hiccup! That's great! Now Astrid will join the family, and then you two will have kids and I'll be an aunt and-" Hiccup stops my excited rant, "Woah, woah, woah. I never mentioned having a baby with Astrid! I'm already sort of regretting proposing to her. " He says. I glare at him, "You are marrying that girl!" I say a bit loudly, Hiccup laughs a little,

"Okay, okay. Actually, I want to thank you Belle, six years ago you gave me advice on how to win over Astrid, now I'm going to marry her, all thanks to you!" He says. I hug him, "Aww, thank you Hiccup, you deserve Astrid." I say. Hiccup takes a deep breath, "You do understand that now that dad is back, I have no control over what happens with you and Rye. Not that I was going to let you, but…" He explains,

We realize it's only noon, grab some lunch, and head out. Hiccup and I go to check up on Gobber before visiting dad. "Gobber! Oh it's so good to see you!" I say. Hiccup stands back as Gobber throws his good arm around my shoulders, "Oh I've missed ye lassy! And Hiccup, guess who I found sniffing your apron like you were never coming back?" Gobber says. Before anyone can even begin to say something, out jumps Toothless! The dragon pushes Hiccup to the ground and licks him, Hiccup stands up and hugs the wriggling dragon. "Toothless! Oh I'm never riding a 'Naddar again." He says as Toothless pushes into his grasp. "Well, see you soon, and congratulations on you and Astrid!" Gobber says, Hiccup smiles, paying attention to Toothless. We start out for the house Stoick is staying in. Along the way another dragon joins us, "Zip!" I shout as my dragon rubs against me.

I stare at his tail, "Alright, I'm not going to let Hiccup use your tail spikes, ever again!" I say, most of her tail spikes are missing, how do you even use that many?! "That was Tuffnut and Snotlout, they set Zip into a very painful panic, while I was riding him." Hiccup says as he rubs his shoulder, I glance to make sure nothing is wrong, "I wore armor, I promise." He says. I nod and we make the rest of the way to Stoick's, doctoring, home.

We knock and quietly walk in, leaving the dragons outside. We are lead upstairs to see Stoick, looking at letters from the villagers. "Dad!" I say as I smile and run to him. He hugs me, "Belle! Oh I was worried about you!" Dad says with a happy laugh. I giggle a bit, "I'm fine, everyone's good it seems! Hiccup's getting' married, your home, Gobber's busy in the blacksmith shop!" I say. Stoick puts on a very serious face, I glance behind me nervously to see Hiccup taking a seat in a chair. Stoick lifts up his chin a bit, his eyes still on me, "I heard, you have been romantically involved with someone new here. Has this young man joined our tribe?" He asks me. I hold my ground, this has to go well, "It hasn't been that romantic, no. He hasn't joined our tribe, and he isn't a part of any tribe or clan. He was born on a boat and has grown up traveling, he just wants to settle down in a peaceful place. His name is Rye, by the way." I try to explain. Dad nods a bit, "I am feeling better, and want to meet this young man. Can we find him?" Dad says. I smile and nod my head yes. Hiccup and I leave the room so that dad can get the rest of his clothes on. "Don't get your hopes up Belle," Hiccup whispers to me, I stare at my feet until dad finally comes out.

We walk down, being greeted by every person in the village on dad's safe return. Zip and Toothless are having a bit of a rough and tumble play date after being separated for a while. We work our way to a place Rye, SHOULD, be. I knock on the door of the old house, a minute passes and I'm about to knock again when the door opens revealing Rye. He looks past me at dad and Hiccup, specifically Hiccup.

He wipes the corner of his mouth which has a bit of blood on it. "My dad would like to talk to you Rye," I say a bit loudly, I lean in and whisper quickly, "It might be a yes." Rye nods and steps forward. "Hello sir, um, this old house isn't very safe. Why don't I get my stuff and we go somewhere else?" He asks, dad laughs a bit at Rye's nervousness or just because he's himself, I don't know, but it's clearing the air a bit.

Rye gets his bag and we pair up on Zip and Toothless, who have rejoined us now, to make the trip back to our house easier. While I wish Thornado was here to take dad, I guess this works. Rye is about to hop on behind me when Stoick points towards Hiccup and Toothless, Rye smiles a bit and jumps on behind Hiccup. Dad climbs up behind me, and we fly off to home.

We land and I jump off, dad jumps down behind me and walks over to Toothless who has just landed. He nods at Hiccup in some way that sends them into a silent conversation. Dad walks back over to me and places a hand on my shoulder, he walks me into the house, trying to block my view behind me.

Hiccup slides off of Toothless and turns to look at Rye. Who is sliding down making his feet hit the ground. Hiccup sends him in and then whispers to Toothless to go.

I fix four places for us to sit, dad takes his typical chair, Rye walks in with Hiccup behind him. They take they're seats and I sit down as well. Dad clears his throat, "So, Rye, you have feelings for my daughter?" He asks Rye calmly. Rye glances at me, "Yes. I do, sir." He says to my dad cautiously. Dad smiles a bit, "Very well. Are you willing to join our tribe for my daughter?" He says,

Rye swallows and nods his head and says, "Yes, I am willing to do almost anything for her." Dad tilts his head up, "Fair enough. In tradition, killing a dragon was the requirement for the daughter of a chief, but, you will be responsible for training a dragon. What do you think Hiccup? We got any dragons that need training?" Dad explains. I look at Hiccup, his face is straight, even I can't determine his emotions. He looks at dad, "I think I can find a wild dragon." He says, I smile a bit. Rye looks at dad excitedly, "You mean you approve?" He says, dad laughs. "Yes, I think I approve. Why don't we celebrate with a strong drink? Hiccup, do we have any of Astrid's yaknog? I thought she brought some.." He says,

Hiccup looks at us with a look that wants to make me laugh. "Astrid's yaknog doesn't have rum. Or any strong drink," Hiccup says. Dad bursts out laughing, "Son, Astrid told me the ingredients. Rum is sure in there! Two mugs worth," he says still laughing. Hiccup freezes, "Wait, that means that all those times Astrid gave me bunches of her yaknog at lunch, she was trying to get me-, Great!" He says as he searches for the cups and yaknog. I can't even laugh this is so insanely funny. Astrid has been trying to get my brother drunk for ages!

Hiccup finally finds the yaknog and mugs. He pours three glasses and gives one to Rye, one to dad, and keeps one for himself. "Where's mine?" I ask him. Hiccup looks at me and says, "I don't think you're ready for Astrid's yaknog. Plus, with all the rum you might get sick." I turn around and start pouring a mug for myself, I say to him, "Hiccup, I'm not such a child anymore. Yaknog isn't exactly the tastiest thing, and sure it has a lot of rum, but I still want some!" I complain. I sit back down in my chair, Dad and Rye are clearly already in the process of getting drunk on Astrid's yaknog. Hiccup like at his cup then takes a sip.

Dad and Rye are whispering when they look at me and Rye says, "Isabella, we dare you to chug down ALL of your yaknog." I stare at them then my drink, chug yaknog? That is obviously a horrible idea, but I always like showing my skills. "Alright, I will." I say, Hiccup looks at me in a scared sort of way then shakes it off and says, "Wait! I'll do it to. This is something we both need to do," I'm a bit surprised. Hiccup has never been one for such sports and competitions of chugging a strong drink like this. Dad yells go and we start off, I swallow as much as I can, the thick drink stopping me occasionally.

Hiccup is taking slowly swallowing his. I give him a look and take one huge gulp. He looks at me in a competitive way and takes a swallow. We competed and almost tie, me winning by a second or two. Dad and Rye clap, I feel dizzy, to much yaknog at once. Hiccup starts fumbling around, he falls down from the drunkness and the lack of caution with his metal foot. I pour myself a little more yaknog and swallow it. We hear a knock on the door and help each other over to answer it. Hiccup leans against the wall while I failingly open the door. Astrid smiles, then switches to a frown.

"What's wrong with you two?" She asks us, I hold myself steady as I say, "We got drunk, on a chugging competition with your yaknog," Hiccup speaks up after putting himself into an position so his hands were free, "You've been trying to get me drunk for years! Haven't you?" Astrid looks a little sheepish, "Well, it wasn't intentional. But I've always wondered what it would you would be like drunk. So I started trying to make you drunk without you knowing. Apparently, you become very clumsy, and unable to stand correctly." She giggles at her last words.

We hear a voice behind us after the flapping of wings, "What happened to them?" Snotlout says as he steps into view, we turn around a bit to see him. Astrid peers behind me towards Rye and dad. "They're drunk, all of them." She says. I nod my head at Snotlout, why is he here anyway?
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Astrid turns and looks back at me, "Hey Belle, your stomach is glowing." She says and nods at Stoick and Rye. I glance down, No no no! Ugh, six years and I still have that Dragon blood in me. I feel really dizzy now, oh no, I put a hand over my mouth and dart outside, pushing past Snotlout.

I vomit for five minutes straight, and finally get a break. I turn around and shake my head a bit, trying to see clearly. Hiccup runs over, I might pass out. Snotlout is standing next to Hookfang, "Well I see someone can't keep their yaknog down. Future girl suffering from all this?" Snotlout says loudly. I would hit him, but I might fall over. Hiccup must have recovered a bit, or is just very good at this. He turns around and looks at Snotlout, "SHE, could have held her yaknog better then you could! I don't see you chugging down a whole MUG of yaknog? Do I? She can't help it! She has a problem!" He says a bit loudly.

I stand up carefully and stay put, dad and Rye walk out. "What's going on here?" dad shouts. Snotlout rolls his eyes and looks at dad, "Well, some people can't keep their yaknog down. Anyway, I'm here because Gobber found this in a cupboard." He says and holds out an apron, dad looks confused, "Hiccup's work apron?" dad asks, Snotlout throws the apron at him. "What's on the apron, that's what he found." He says as he hops on his overgrown dragon and flies off.

Dad holds the apron in front of him. Hiccup looks kind of, scared? Dad frowns and looks closely at a large spot. Wait! That spot, it must be the blood I saw on the apron! Dad frowns at Hiccup, "Son, why is your apron covered in blood?" Dad asks Hiccup. I feel like passing out, but Hiccup, Dad and Rye seem to have recovered quickly. Hiccup nervously looks at Astrid and says to dad, "I, I want to wait, I need some time. A few days at most." Dad nods an approval, Astrid and Rye stay for a large supper before heading out.

We three sit in an awkward silence. Toothless behind us, Zip and Thornado outside. Hiccup stands up and takes off his boot. "Belle, it's time we go to bed." I tell dad goodnight and follow Hiccup upstairs to bed. Hiccup's shedding his armor, "So, things worked out for me..." I say as I pull out a couple tunics and two pairs of leggings for us. I toss Hiccup his clothes and stand facing out the window while he changes. Then we switch and I change clothing, I finish changing and turn around. Hiccup's looking at my, tunic? "Is something wrong Hiccup?" I ask him.

He looks at me, "Huh? Oh, this tunic, did you take it from me?" He asks. I place my stuff on the bed, "Yeah, why?" I reply. He shakes his head, "Never mind." He says. I shrug it off, I lay down on my bed, and Hiccup does the same on his, I quietly hum, hoping it will put me to sleep, but apparently Hiccup has good hearing. "Your humming, is it something from the future?" He asks me, I stop, "Yeah, it was a very favorite song of mine. I'm guessing you want to hear it?" I reply. Hiccup nods with a smirk,

I take a deep breath and let it out, forcing the lyrics to fume into my head. I start out in a shy sort of way, getting stronger and better with each word.

"Shipwreck in a sea of faces, there's a dreamy world up there. Dear friends in higher places, carry me away from here. Travel light let the sun eclipse you, cause your flight is about to leave! There's more to this brave adventure, than you'd ever believe, Birdseye view, awake the stars cause they're all around you, wide eyes will always brighten the blue! Chase your dreams, and remember me, speak bravery, cause after all those wings will take you, up, so, high. So bid the forest, a fond goodbye, as you brace the wind, and, take to the sky! Da da da da, da da da da da, da da da da, On the hills of lore and wonder, there's a stormy world up there, you can't whisper above the thunder, but you can fly anywhere. Purple burst of paper birds, this picture paints a thousand words! So take a breath of myth and mystery, and don't look back! Birdseye view, awake the stars cause they're all around you. Wide eyes will always brighten the blue, Chase your dreams, and remember me, speak bravery, cause after all those wings will take you, up so high, so bid the forest, a fond goodbye, as you brace the wind, and, take to the sky." I sing,

Hiccup is smiling in a happy yet sad sort of way. "That's all I know.." I mumble. Hiccup sits up, and moves over to my bed. He kisses me forehead and lies down beside me, "I love it." He whispers. Now I just need to know about that apron,

(Author's Note: That song Isabella was singing, was Take To The Sky, by Owl City.)

The next morning dad knocks on our door to wake us up. "You two have been asleep for a long time, wake up!" He says through the door, I sit up and see Hiccup still asleep beside me. The room is spinning, yaknog… Still has me drunk. I shake Hiccup gently, "Hiccup, c'mon, it's time to go take care of Toothless." I say, the dragon who has been sleeping on his slab of stone perks up at the sounding of his name. I shake Hiccup some more, "H-Hiccup?" I say as he lays there. I slip out of the bed and roll him over. "Hiccup!" I screech. Hiccup's not breathing, I feel under his nose, no breath. I run to our door and open it screaming for dad, "DAD! HICCUP! HE'S NOT BREATHING!" My voice is shaky as I hear dad run up the steps, a chair falling in the background. Dad pushes past me and stands over the bed, he rips off his helmet and picks Hiccup up in his arms like he's a baby. He brings Hiccup's limp body up to his face and places an ear over Hiccup's heart.

"He's still alive, Belle, stay here with him. I need someone special, from another island." Dad says,

I sit down on the bed and dad lays Hiccup in my arms. I hold him up for a minute then gently place him so that he's lying on my lap. His head and shoulders pressed up against my stomach. It feels weird, having Hiccup lying in my arms. Helpless and dying, I slide one arm under his knees and the other under his neck and scoop him up a bit, I bend over him and hum quietly, placing my hand on his chest at times to make sure he's still alive. The times passing, how long until dad will return with help? I run a hand down his ribs, then stop, where my hand is touching, is bleeding. I use one arm to support him as I struggle to pull his tunic up, I manage to get it to where I can see the bleeding spot, a large hole, right in his side, spilling blood.

I feel like crying, it's obvious as to where the hole came from. I've seen it before, Hiccup was impaled by a tail spike from a Deadly Naddar. Probably from that "panic attack" he told me about, that Zip had when they were searching for dad. I grab a loose piece of cloth, a scrap cloth randomly under the bed, and start pressing it to Hiccup's wounds.

I drop the cloth and put a hand gently against his face. I can feel a few tears well up, I have him cradled in my arms, I place a hand on his chest, the heart beats are growing slower and shakier. Hiccup has had many things happen to him, he's lost a foot, he's fallen off cliffs, he's been struck in the head by lightning! But being stabbed in the chest is a first for him. The heart beats are spaced to far apart, Hiccup is never going to make it until dad is back. Of all my memories of the future, now is when the ones of mouth to mouth and some CPR are going to come in handy.

I lay him on the bed, I have to do this or Hiccup will die! I start with something important, I press hard on his chest to keep blood pumping and it beating. I'm making some rapid motions and feel his heart beating a tiny bit more, but not enough to help him survive until dad arrives. I need to get air in his lungs, I move over top of him, my chest pressing against his. I take a deep breath and press my lips against his, blowing out all air in hope of him breathing again. I repeat the process several more times, than I take a huge breath and press my lips against his hard I blow the air into him, as I push the last bit of air into his lungs, my lips brushing against his, I feel him move.

He opens his eyes and freaks out. I pull back my head, "Belle!" He says, I'm about to calm him when he goes into a fit of choking. He'a coughing up some blood and other stuff! A pile of blood and vomit lands on the floor, and he falls back unconscious again.

I pick him up and place him in my lap, crawling into the middle of the bed. I cradle him even more than earlier, a few lonely tears are dripping down my face now. Hiccup told me a few years ago he wanted to die a heroic viking death. While fighting an un-tame-able dragon, not like this. Not here in his house, not in my arms. He can't die here in my arms, oh please Odin, NO! Don't let him die in my arms! I can't watch it, I can't be the last thing he sees, the last person he speaks to! I can't be the girl who cradled her older brother in her arms as she watched him die slowly! I can't loose my family again! Hiccup needs to marry Astrid! He needs to become a father, he needs to be chief someday!

He needs to be, Hiccup. He needs to be a scrawny Hiccup who is teased constantly and rides a Night Fury. Not this, not a helpless boy lying in a woman's arms as death takes him. I need Hiccup, I need my older brother to comfort me when things go wrong, I need him to curl up next to me and kiss my cheek goodnight. I need us to race each other on our dragons and laugh as we get drunk on yaknog. I need Hiccup to protect me. I'll never survive in this viking world without him. No matter how much I know.
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I blow some more air into his lungs, hoping he'll wake up and put his arms around me and tell me he's fine. But he won't, I shove air hard into his lungs, I can feel stuff stopping most of the air from entering the rest of his body. But a little must be going in, right? I stop, my lips are just lingering on his. No purpose, just a kiss. I have always known Hiccup and I are close, but after my joining of the family, we never shared a kiss again after the embarrassment of the one earlier. But this, this is a time when I'm not feeling those awkward emotions. I press my lips against his in a more serious way. If this is the last thing that happens to Hiccup, so it should be. But I shouldn't be the last girl he kisses. It will be Astrid who does that job, but I can't escape the feelings of my lips against his. I like it a little, I never experienced it with someone I loved in a non brotherly way. Rye will just have to kiss me again sometime. I give one last bit of enthusiasm then remove my lips gently.

The tears well up and I hug Hiccup's body close. I keep forcing his heart to pump and air into his lungs. And to my luck, dad comes back eventually. A healer behind him, I stare at the healing woman, dad signals to me silently to hand Hiccup to him. I feel nervous but I gently release Hiccup's curled up body from my grasp and hand him to dad. He scoops Hiccup into his arms, his body staying in the same slightly curled up position. I follow dad and the healer, staring at Hiccup the entire time, acting as though he is just a newborn baby.

The healer takes him to an upstairs room where he's placed on a bed, the whole room is nearly empty except for that bed, a couple buckets, a table, and two stools. Dad leaves, he doesn't want to face this again. I stay though, I need to help and certify that my big brother will live. The healer grabs a bottle of something and pours it down Hiccup's throat, she looks at me in a serious way,

"I'm Asvor, if another woman comes in here, her name is Terri. I would like you to blow hard into his mouth, it will push this medicine into him. Which should loosen all everything that's been trapped in his throat. Has he woken since you found him this morning?" Asvor says in a rush, I bend over Hiccup and blow extremely hard into his mouth until it's hurting me. "Yes, he woke once when I first tried to blow air into him, he vomited up blood and other stuff then fell back into this, unconscious not breathing no heartbeat sort of way." I reply to her question.

She nods at me to do it again so I blow hard, "Stop Isabella. That should help, if he's woken and vomited he might make it. Impaled in his side?" She asks, I stop and lift up his shirt, she nods and runs down the stairs, coming back up a few seconds later with an extremely hot kettle. "Hand me that hollowed wooden piece," She commands, I hand her the funneled out stick, she dips a cup into the hot pan and before I can even blink she has the wooden piece set exactly into Hiccup's wound, the hot water flowing down and going, in it? "This was designed specifically for 'Naddar spike wounds. This hot water should clean the cut." She says like having a Deadly Naddar tail spike cut into you is something she does everyday.

She dumps some of the hot water into Hiccup's mouth as well and makes me blow, I did as I was told. "Now, lift him up and tilt his head down." Asvor commands, I do as she says and to my amazements, a large puddle of thick milky liquid with small chunks and a bit of blood falls onto the blanket on him. I set him back down, Asvor looks at me, "Now quick as you can, blow into his mouth then rapidly press on his heart." she says. I bend down and blow then move my hands and press. "Stop," Asvor says simply. I release my hands and stand up straight a bit, "Check him." She says,

I put my hand over his heart, there's a steadying heart beat! "Thank Odin." I say as I move my hand to his mouth and feel a shaky little breath coming from him. I step to the other side of the bed and hug Asvor. "Thank you, I didn't want to lose him." I say, Asvor hugs me back a bit before I release my embrace, "How come you were away?" I ask, she looks at me with a small laugh,

"The Berserkers chief, Dagur The Deranged, his wife was having a baby and their idiot village doesn't have a healer, a midwife, or even a woman willing to help. They brought a peace flag and flew me off yesterday." She says. I laugh to, the Berserks sometimes make me feel like Berk is trying to teach a bunch of toddlers about alchemy. Those toddlers being the other tribes and islands.

I sat on a chair and checked on Hiccup every now and then, Stoick and everyone came to visit. Astrid gushed when she saw him.

"He's okay! I heard what you did, with the air. That must have been awkward, but it's worth it!" She says to me. I look up at down at Hiccup, "I know. It was bit odd at first, but I wasn't going to let Hiccup die in my arms." I reply as I stare in a saddened way, Hiccup still won't wake up. I just hope he's not comatose. Everyone's eyes turn to me, Astrid looks straight at me, "You, you held him in your arms? Even though you knew he might not make it?" She asks.

I take a deep breath, "I held him tightly, I thought I was going to be the last person he ever saw. I thought he was going to die, but I held him tightly. I've been treating him like an infant. I hold him in my arms and hum, and it's not right. He should have his arms around me." I say trying to fight back tears,

Rye pushes past dad, Snotlout, and the twins. He places his hands on my shoulders and looks me in the eyes with a small smile. "I guess, I will have to fill in for Hiccup." He says, I smile back when I feel his hand slip around my waist and his lips pressed against mine. I enjoy the kiss, it's an actually decent one from someone I love. And it won't end in tears, the others stay for a bit more, and dad tries to coax me into going home. But I resist and settle on staying with Hiccup until he can go home. Which could be a long time,

I scoop Hiccup up into my arms and move him over a bit. I grab a clean blanket and settle down next to him, I never even changed out of my sleeping clothes. I put a protective arm around Hiccup so I can always be sure he's okay. And after checking him multiple times, I drift into a light sleep.

The next morning I wake up and start checking on Hiccup, he's still breathing, good. I get up and look out the small window, moving the thick cloth out of the way. I catch sight of something that removes my worry about our dragons, Toothless being ridden by Rye, with Zip in tow behind him. I sit down on the bed beside Hiccup and rub his shoulder, something kicks in and I pick him up. I'm going to get a workout constantly picking him up. I hold him in a curled up position in my arms, like a child who's almost to big for lifting. I smile at Hiccup's peaceful face. I can see why Astrid wants to marry him.

Wait, oh please let it be! It is! Hiccup moves a little, small muscle movements. Oh his eyes are opening! He blinks and focuses on me, "Hiccup you're okay!" I say happily as I squeeze him into a tight hug. I stop squishing him, and let him move his head to look at me. He opens his mouth, before he can even move his head, out comes a small pile of thick liquid and a tiny bit of blood. Which lands on me. I laugh a bit, he winces as he sees his spit up all over my shirt front.

He looks at me with a half smile and says, "Your hair looks like a mop!" Is he still drunk?! Oh wait, I just haven't brushed my hair in almost three days. I laugh some more.

"I don't even care if you just threw up on me, or those were your first words to me since you woke up. You're okay!" I say, Hiccup hugs me a bit with a smile, then glances up and down at my arms and his body. "Um, are you, holding me?" He asks, I shake my head, "Yes. Yes I am holding you Hiccup, I've been holding you in my arms for two days! Carrying you and saving your life!" I reply. He puts on a casual face and looks at me, "Will you put me down? I don't really like being held by my little sister. And I really need to use an outhouse." He says.

I stand up then place him on his feet, still supporting him. He takes a step with his metal foot and starts to fall, I grab him and stand him back up. "Should I-" I start to say, Hiccup looks at me with the most helpless and embarrassed look, "I guess I am going to need your help. Alright, carry me out there." He says. I smirk and bend down in one quick motion and sweep him up. I squish him into a ball shape. "Am I like a baby to you?" He asks me softly as I head for the door. I look at Hiccup,

I can already feel sympathy for him welling up. Hiccup is often treated like a baby, I take care of him, and he acts like a man and protects me. But I do as much caring and work for him as he protects me.

I look at Hiccup, I do treat him like a baby! I mean, he is okay being treated like a kid, most men around here would have even refused guidance to the outhouse. "No Hiccup, you are not a baby to me. You are an amazing and protective man, you just need help sometimes." I say, Hiccup seems a bit proud at me calling him a man. I get him down the stairs, we walk past a couple other patients, two men who seem to have been bitten by stubborn dragons. They stare with their mouths wide open at the sight of me carrying their future chief in my arms.

I actually had to bite my lip to keep from laughing, Stoick the Vasts children, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III and Isabella Elma Haddock, the two scrawny Hiccup's who hold each other and cuddle like toddlers. We're both scrawny kids, always have been. I place Hiccup in front of the outhouse and open the door for him. He stumbles in and I walk over to a terrible terror, scratching at the ground. I pick up the small dragon, "Huh, even the most ferocious creatures are skimp sometimes." I say as I look at the scrawny dragon.

I look behind me, Hiccup's stumbling out the outhouse. I run and hold him up, "You want to try walking?" I ask him as I slip an arm around his waist to hold him up, Hiccup looks at me, "Yeah." He says blankly and starts taking some shaky steps. I help him and by the time we walk back to the building he's walking on his own again.

Inside, we walk up the stairs and back into the room. "You are a mess." He says as he stares at my slightly tangled hair and vomit covered shirt. I take up a small blame game, "Hey! You are the one who throw up on me! The hair is because I've been saving your life, and, you aren't very decent looking yourself." I say. Hiccup glances at his own shirt and makes a face, it's coated in blood on one side, and some blood he threw up dripped onto his chest. He carefully feels his hair, then tries to run a hand through it. Failure, he can't even slip his fingers in his hair.

I go to the window and peek through, I see Astrid and Stormfly walking nearby, "Hey Astrid! He's awake! Think you could get us a hair brush and some clean tunics?" I shout to her. She looks at me smiling as she hears about Hiccup, "I'll be there in twenty minutes with everything!" She says and starts mounting Stormfly. I walk back away from the window and we sit down on the bed.

"Hiccup, why didn't you tell me about being hurt?" I ask him, He stares at me, "I didn't want you to worry about me. I thought it would heal, but by the time I had it removed, it was in deeper then I thought." He says as he wraps an arm around himself and places a hand over the wound. I swallow and ask something else. "The blood on your apron, it was from the wound, wasn't it?" I ask.

Hiccup shakes his head. "Actually, no. Astrid hurt herself, and she flew back and landed roughly. I was walking by, and the closest place I knew I could get help from was the shop. So I used my apron to stop the bleeding, and some spare water to wash her off." He explains, I make a small oh with my mouth. Astrid is so lucky, "Well, you are going to live to marry Astrid." I say, Hiccup stares straight into my eyes, "Belle, I don't know about this marriage! I will have to move out and get my own place! I won't be there for you to mess with in the mornings." He says with a slight tease.

I sit for a minute. Then it clicks! "Actually, you might not. If we get some help we can build a few extra rooms on the house! One for you and Astrid, I'll keep our old room. One for Rye, and if I marry Rye someday we can share a room and that will leave another room for all the future kids! We could even divide up the extra room in smaller rooms for separate bedrooms for children!" I explain my idea excitedly. Hiccup stares with his head tilted to the side a bit, an open mouthed smile poking at the corners of his lips.

"That might actually work! Are you planning everything with me and Astrid? Next thing I know you'll be calculating due dates for any kids we have and picking out baby names!" He says in a mock anger. I laugh, "If I can figure out the due dates of your future kids, then we have problems." I say with a laugh. He laughs to and we end up supporting each other, laughing about future children of ours and coming up with ridiculous names.
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Astrid knocks on the door, interrupting our laughter. "Brought some tunics, some leggings, and a comb!" She says through the door, Hiccup opens it a crack and grabs the stuff, shutting the door behind him. "Thanks Astrid! You'll be able to visit us tomorrow, the healer said I'm still shaky and could use some extra time without extensive visiting, besides Belle, who's been staying with me, and my dad." He says as he holds up a tunic, Astrid replies with a chirpy okay through the door. I can hear her thud down the stairs.

"Brown one's yours, I want the greenish blue." I say as I pick up the light blue green tunic. Hiccup rolls his eyes a bit and grabs the brown tunic. He rips off his stained tunic that he's wearing wincing as it rubs over his cut. I know the feeling, cuts in your side hurt, Hiccup saved me from them, well the cause of them. He slides the long tunic on and starts slipping his leggings off.

We have gotten good at changing without showing anything, sharing a bedroom for six years makes practicing easy. He pulls the other leggings up, "Going to change?" He asks me, I grab the comb, "First I'm helping you with that Nadders' nest of hair, then giving you a nice scrub on the face with hot water. Then when you are clean and combed, I will take care of myself." I say as I sit him on the bed. I climb behind him and spread my legs out, him between them. I start combing a few thick strands at a time, "Ow." He says pathetically as I comb through a tangle. "That was the worst part, I'm almost done." I say as I lightly hit him in the shoulder with the comb. I finish with his lopsided hair and start on my own.

"Wash your face." I command as I run the brush through the ends of my hair. Hiccup turns and rolls his eyes at me. I comb my hair til it's tangle free then pick up my blue tunic and brown leggings to put on. Hiccup puts the rag down and leans himself against a wall, "Are you trying to catch a glimpse of something while I'm changing?" I ask in a joking way, Hiccup looks at me with his mouth open. "Wasn't trying..." He mumbles, I pull my tunic over my head and turn around. I pick the blue one up and slip it on. I pull a small trick and slide my leggings off. I grab the other ones and pull them up. "Dressed." I say with a smile towards Hiccup.

He walks up and stands in front of me, "How about we," He pauses, "Attack!" He says a little loudly and somehow manages to throw me over his shoulder. He tickles me a bit, "Hiccup, quit!" I say between shrieks of laughter. I kick a little bit but Hiccup holds me tight and tickles my ribs. "It's time for me to be the big brother." Hiccup spins around, "Stop! I'm gonna be sick!" I say still laughing as he starts tickling my stomach. He spins and tickles me, oh yay, I might actually be sick. He stops and puts me down,

"Hey Belle, I thought about something, you and Rye, any future kiddos?" He asks me. "Have you been drinking more Yaknog?!" I ask him in an embarrassed and shocked tone. He laughs and I smile a bit nervously, "No, I was just wondering. Do you have any plans for having kids with Rye? Or even marrying him?" He asks again, I bite my lower lip and think,

"Uh, I didn't have any plans, I, I guess Rye will propose some day. And then some decent time after that we will have some kids, probably." I stumblingly say. Hiccup smiles, for a guy who hated Rye a few DAYS ago, he seems to like him now. But occasionally Hiccup hides his real feelings, now might be one of those times when even his eyes which hold his emotions, can't show me. He grins a bit more than takes a finger and pokes my stomach, it gives a light glow. "Six years and that dragon blood is still in there, barely, but it's there." Hiccup says.

I stand silently and stare at his finger poking me, he removes his finger and puts a hand under my chin, he lifts my head up gently and looks at my eyes, I try to avoid his eye contact, but it's impossible. "What's wrong Belle?" Hiccup asks me. I swallow a bit, "Absolutely nothing!" I say and smile a (What I hope is) happy grin. Hiccup frowns, the corners of his eyes turn down a bit. He always looks so, disappointed, when I fake my emotions. It's his way of guilt tripping me. "Truth?" He asks, "Truth. While you were, unconscious, I blew air into your lungs to keep you from dying in my arms. But, I was so out of the sorts, that after blowing air into your lungs, I kissed you. I know, it was just, I needed it. I didn't know if you were even going to live! I had to help you, I just, I wanted to do that, I needed to do that." I explain, almost breaking into tears as I mention the kiss.

Hiccup blinks and stares with a blank expression, "Oh. I guess that's okay, just, just don't tell anyone. I don't want Astrid jealous or Rye mad at you." He says meekly.

I look at him fiercely and ball up a hand, "I didn't want to tell you!" I say a little too loud. He glances at my hands, "Sorry, you just looked so, anxious. You feel better getting it off your chest, don't you?" He calms me. I relax my hands and walk over towards the bed, I throw myself down on it, my back getting a little pain from the impact of the wooden bed. "It did feel good." I mumble,

"You're tired." He says, "I had to take care of you..." I say as I adjust my head against the pillow, Hiccup lays down beside me, "I have been sleeping for a long while, but you nap. You deserve it, I might doze for a bit." He says as he moves up against me a little more. I feel an arm around my neck, I already start drifting off.

I sit up panting, my arms are shaking. Hiccup jerks himself up in a panic. "What's wrong?!" He asks me, I take a deep breath, I seem to have kicked the blanket off in my sleep. I put a hand on my stomach, "I-I had a very bad dream." I say staring at the far wall in a panic. I shake and try to control my panting. Hiccup puts a hand on my back, I tense forcing my chest and stomach out, he removes his hand a bit then puts against my back again gently. "What happened in the dream?" He asks as he scans over my position and breathing.

I take a deep breath and let it out. "I'm so glad it's not real." I look at Hiccup sort of. "I was having a baby, and as I had just given birth and the midwife was just picking the baby up, she declared it was dead. Stillborn." I explain my dream, Hiccup looks at my face, a little relieved, "That doesn't sound like a terrible nightmare, not a very nice dream though. What made you so upset? Besides the fact that you had lost a baby." He asks me, my eyes glaze over with tears,

"You were holding the stillborn baby boy, and the midwife was checking to make sure I was all right. And then she looked at me and said, 'There is nothing I can do for your baby. And you can't have anymore children. This was your first, and last baby.' And then you broke down Hiccup. I was upset, but you just fell over, you were already on your knees, you just fell over, and held the stillborn baby and cried. And I cried some to, and then you screamed. And I woke up, no more of that scary vivid dream..." I finish explaining.

Hiccup puts his arms around me and kisses my forehead. "That is something I would do, give an ear piercing scream if I found out my little sister had lost her first child, then find out she can't have anymore." He says. I sniffle, "What if it wasn't a dream, what if it was a vision like Gothi has sometimes?"

Hiccup shakes his head a bit, "No. I will pray to Odin for a week straight just to make sure that isn't true. You will not lose your first child, and you will be able to have lots of children some day." He states in a determined way. "I hope." I whisper quietly.

* * *

><p>So I hope you enjoyed this chapter! :D I'll have another one up after I write the next bit. I want to thank my followers and readers, you are what make me force myself to write more, even when i have some writers block. I have been trying to place my "Dream Scene" in where Isabella has a nightmare, there just wasn't an opportunity until now. I hope you guys enjoyed that bit, you'll just have to see whether or not Belle's nightmare was a true nightmare, or a vision of her distant future. ;)<p> 


	10. Chapter 10

I let my last trembles finish out before I stand. Hiccup watches me walk to the window, "It's getting close to supper. I'll go out to the Great Hall and get some supper and bring it back." I say, Hiccup moves his head a bit with a faked pout on his lips, "You aren't going to cook me my first meal since consciousness?" He asks me in a pathetic way, "No, you are going to eat cruddy food like everyone else and be glad you aren't in Valhalla." I say and stick out my tongue.

I grab a leather string and pull my hair into a messy bun so it's out of the way. "Belle," Hiccup says as I reach for the door, I turn back toward him, "Just drop the food with Asvor and go spend some time with Rye and dad, you deserve it." I smile my thanks then open the door a crack, I look back at Hiccup again and say, "Asvor is out doing some other work. But Terri, her assistant, is here." Hiccup nods and I close the door behind me as I walk out. It does feel kinda good to go do stuff on my own, but I feel a little pain from leaving Hiccup by himself in that room.

I walk through the village until I reach the Hall, I open the door and head for the food. Dad signals me to stop, someone hands me a mug full of what I hope is not mead. Dad steps up onto a platform, the crowd of people dining turn to look at him.

"My daughter, come here." he says and beckons to me. I step up next to him. Dad puts an arm around my shoulders, "Even though you are my daughter, you saved the future chief. In tradition, saving the chief or future chief means you are a ready warrior. In reward, we will give you the traditional gift of permission to the Mead Hall for tonight only, to receive a special drink made with the tears of Valkyrie's, and cooked by Thor's lightning. Cheers to Isabella for saving Hiccup. ISABELLA!" He booms, the entire crowd raises their mugs on my behalf, "ISABELLA!" They all cry. I take a small sip of my drink, "Thank you. I need to drop some food off at the healer's house for Hiccup first, but I will be at the Mead Hall soon!" I reply to everyone's cheering.

"I'll drop it off for ya, go take Rye and go to the Mead Hall with the other elders." Astrid says from a nearby table, "Uh, thanks. Just drop it off with Terri, she will deliver it to Hiccup." I say as Rye starts dragging me off. She nods and grins at me. "How are you?" Rye says to me with a wink. "Fine, now release my arm. I don't need to be dragged to the Mead Hall." I say jokingly. Rye laughs and drops my arm, we walk up to the Mead Hall and open the doors.

Inside the elders are already working on their first mugfuls. They all give some more cheers to me. I follow Rye up to one of the barrel workers, they make the Mead and this special drink I'm supposed to be given. The large man smiles and fills a mug up from a clean and barely used barrel in the corner. He hands it to me with a chuckle, I look at the contents in the mug. It's kind of clearish?

I walk over to a table and sit down, Rye follows and seats himself beside my closely. I take a slow sip, wait, no, it couldn't be! It is! They're drink made by Valkyrie tears and cooked by Thor, is, sparkling water! It must be hard for them to make, It has a faint berry sort of taste. "How is it?" Rye asks me. I take another swig of the actual decent tasting drink, "Magnifique!" I say with a smile and take another sip. "Magni-, what language is that?" He asks me.

I realize what I've just done, I've just spoken a foreign, and modern language in front of a viking! I'm a viking, but it doesn't matter. How could I be so careless! Rye looks at me in a very serious way. "What language, was that?" He asks me again. I take a deep breath and place my mug on the table. "French." I say to him, He looks a little puzzled. "What?" he says in a confused way. I say a bit more clearly, "That is the language, French." Rye squints a bit, "Why are you speaking French?" He asks me,

"Because of where I'm from,"

"Where are you from?"

"The future."

"Future? Wait, how many years into the future?"

"Nine hundred and some, I've lost count."

"Oh. I want to believe you, I've seen some odd things. A pretty girl from the future is nothing." he kisses my forehead. "Can you teach me some of this French?"

"No, It could mess up the future. It would be so, wrong, if I did. Vikings speaking French, not good." I say, we have straddled the bench now. With only a few drunken men left, Rye grabs my waist and pulls me a little closer, his lips quickly meet mine for a kiss. We kiss passionately he pulls his lips back and licks his lips,

"That drink IS good!" he says. I laugh then place my hands on the back of his head, my fingers move through his hair. He moves his head down and kisses me again. I move my legs up and swing them around Rye's waist, pulling us a little closer. He adjusts his lips. He slides his hands down a bit and puts them on my hips, under my shirt. He rubs his hands over my hips while I run my fingers through his hair. Kissing each other all the while.

I finish my drink, a few people linger about. The door opens while I'm kissing Rye, "Thought I would find you in here. Enjoy that drink?" A voice that could only be from one person says, I turn to see dad standing in the doorway. Rye and I pull away from each other a bit blushing as we scramble to stand up. "H-hi dad." I say as I bite my lower lip. "Hi Belle, I wanted to tell you that if you want to stay with Hiccup again tonight you need to go fast. Asvor is going to lock up soon." He says, I nod, "Thanks, goodnight Rye!" I say giving him a peck on the cheek as I start for the door. I stop long enough to give my dad a one armed hug before jogging down to the healer's house.

I slow down and walk up the stairs, I find Hiccup sitting on a newly added chair, another one beside it. "You're back!" Hiccup says as I take a seat to start taking my boots off. "Yup. I was praised for saving you, got a special drink and a night at the Mead Hall." I say as I remember the taste of the sparkling water in my mouth.

I lean back in the chair after I kicked off my shoes. Hiccup stares at new for a second, "Your lips are swollen, wait a second, did you and Rye?" He falters as he attempts to ask me the question. "He went to the Mead Hall with me, we had a long kissing session." I say as I remember the motions Rye made. Hiccup snickers a little, "Kissy kissy!" He says, I roll my eye, "Well tomorrow your wife-to-be can come and kiss you as much as you like. She looked eager when she saw me, like she would bust in here right now if she could." I say, Hiccup smirks, "Typical Astrid," he says.

"So what awkward situation did you get yourself into tonight?" He asks me, I feel so tired from my make out session with Rye, and the drink, and the cheers. "French…" I mumble as a reply. Hiccup looks at me in a puzzled way. "Future thing?" He asks,

I sit up a bit and look at him, putting my hands on my lap gently. "Yeah, a future language. I said a word in French, and wound up having to tell Rye about the future thing. He took it nicely." I explain, Hiccup nods his head, "Oh, glad he took it nicely. When are you going to tell him about the dragon blood glowing ordeal?" He asks as he glances at my belly for a second. "I didn't vomit or glow, no alcohol in this drink. I'll tell him when I have to. No sooner and no later." I reply. Hiccup stands and stretches, "You look really tired, let's get a bit of sleep. I'll be right here to keep the nightmare's away." Hiccup says and puts a hand on my nervous shoulder.

Those dreams were so real, they just can't be.


	11. Chapter 11

This is a very important chapter, read carefully. I'm not sure how I like the idea that follows, but I have to do it. I set myself up for it, and without using this plot line it would be a very boring story. But now that you've suffered through reading this piece, enjoy the next chapter.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits up and bumps me in my sleep, I open my eyes as we hear knocking on the door. We suddenly realize that people want to visit Hiccup, I scramble out of bed and grab a comb running it through my hair. Hiccup runs his hands through his hair and makes the bed so it looks like we've been up for a while. "Coming!" I say as I put the comb down and run to the door, Hiccup stands and adjusts his metal foot.<p>

I open the door, A small crowd stands there, in front is dad, Astrid, and Rye. Behind them is the twins, Fishlegs, and Snotlout. Astrid runs in infront of everyone and grabs Hiccup. She kisses him in a very excited way, she must be really anxious. They never kiss each other in public!

"Astrid!" Hiccup says as he hugs her. "Gosh I'm glad I can leave this room today!" He finishes with a grin. Dad laughs at the happy couple as everyone finds a place in the room. Rye stands by me and places an arm around my waist. Astrid drops her grasp on Hiccup, the only thing Hiccup loves a bit more than Astrid and me, and dad, is, "TOOTHLESS! BUDDY! I'VE MISSED FLYING ON YOU!" He says as the ecstatically bouncing dragon bounds into the room. Toothless nudges Hiccup as he pets and hugs the dragon.

"Has he been ridden recently?!" Hiccup asks in a panic, Rye removes his gaze from me and looks at Hiccup, "Yeah! I did it for you, three times a day. And took Zip out with me as well." Rye says with a smile that says everything without needing words. Hiccup walks over to Rye, who removes his arm from me. Hiccup gives him a quick squeeze of a hug, "Thank you SO much! I was afraid he wouldn't get any flight times while I was stuck here!" Hiccup says happily to him.

Rye laughs nervously at the slightly smaller man, "Your welcome. Now that you're better maybe you can find me that wild dragon to tame? So I can marry Isabella eventually." Rye says with a hopeful smile, Hiccup nods and laughs, "Sure. Inbetween that I have to finish off some wedding details. Don't I Astrid?" He teases Astrid. Who at Hiccup's antics laughs a little, "Yes! You do! I want to be married in a month! I've waited to long!" She says. Oh it's good for everything to be normal again.

Snotlout pipes in from the corner, "There better be yak butter parfaits!" Fishlegs eagerly nods, "Uh huh! And smoked salmon and pies!" He says in his still squeaky voice. The twins snicker in unison, "And a fire, a huge bon fire!" Tuffnut says with excitement in his eyes. Wedding plans….

It's hard to believe how quickly a month and a half can pass when you are putting together a wedding and watching your boyfriend train a Monstrous Nightmare. Rye got himself a dark blue Nightmare, trained it himself and named it Fireworm. He earned me and a saddle, It's kind of odd having to be won over by someone. Honor wise, he won over my heart a long time ago.

The wedding plans, so hectic, Astrid got a nice blue dress, I got a brown dress, because I'm filling in for our mother, meaning I'll walk in behind Hiccup. Hiccup got a very tight dark blue tunic and grey vest. With grey leggings, everyone will look nice.

A few minutes and Astrid will be family! It's starting, dad and Astrid's father walk up to the platform, then in comes Astrid and Hiccup! I walk a few feet behind Hiccup, who turns and winks at me nicely, Astrid's mother beside me, we take our places at the front. Astrid's father starts on Hiccup's vowels, "Do you Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third take Astrid to be your wife? To protect and guard through the rest of your days?" He loudly says to the huge crowd,

Hiccup grins, "I do!" He says and failing-ly resists the urge to bounce up and down on his foot. Dad turns towards Astrid, "And do you Astrid Hofferson take Hiccup to be your husband? To heal and love for the rest of your days?" He says even louder, Astrid smiles and looks at Hiccup gently, "I do." She says, Stoick pulls his shoulders back and yells loudly, "THEN BY THE POWER OF ODIN, I PRONOUNCE THESE TWO, MISTER AND MISSES HADDOCK. YOU MAY KISS."

Hiccup takes lead this time and swoops Astrid down, planting his lips on the tip of her nose and moves down to her lips. The whole village erupts loudly, Snotlout, who no matter how annoying, is still our cousin, directs Toothless to fire at the bon fire a few feet behind us. The pile of logs bursts into flames. Everyone cheers as Hiccup and Astrid march into the crowd, I follow in pursuit.

We eat and dance a bit, and sing some viking songs, and then the mead is broken out. Fishlegs comes up to me, "Mead?" He offers me a mug. "Uh, no, thank you. I don't think that would be wise." Fishlegs questions me, "Why would that be? I know you can't hold rum very well, but this is different. It won't hurt you, you should drink it. Wait! Are you, pregnant?" He whispers the last piece to me.

"Thor no! I just don't like the taste, even Yaknog tastes better in my opinion." I say in a rushed and embarrassed way. Fishlegs nods, "Yeah, it's not that good of a taste." He says. I shuffle my feet, "I'll see you later, I'm going to go talk to some people." I say, Fishlegs nods and I start walking off. I slip out a back door, that was close.

I found out last week, but I think I might actually be pregnant! I don't understand it though. I haven't even done anything that would cause me to fall pregnant, but the day I noticed those symptoms of pregnancy, nausea, unneeded stress. I also saw that my stomach was glowing, I had to wear an extra layer to keep the glow from showing through. I sit down on a bench and put a hand on my stomach, after the day of glowing, it disappeared. I can press and push as much as I want, but no glow. I don't understand, if the dragon blood was going to cause me to fall pregnant with a baby, then why didn't it happen earlier? Like, around six years earlier! It's like all the blood has been drawn to one thing, and just vanished from me. It's scaring me a little, but if I really am pregnant, then is the dream I had true!? A slight warm air blows over me, and I feel tired suddenly. I curl up on the bench.

I feel a hand rubbing on my shoulder, "Wake up Belle. Time to go back home." A voice says, I open my eyes to see Hiccup standing above me. I must have slept through the last piece of the wedding. I nod and follow Hiccup to our dragons, Stoick is on Thornado, Astrid is on Stormfly, Rye is on Fireworm, Hiccup is mounting Toothless. And I hop on Zip, everyone has a dragon. We all fly back to the house, we are all living under one roof.

My idea succeeded, and I won over the idea of adding on two rooms. Inside Hiccup carries Astrid into their new room, Rye walks into his, and I head to my own, which was me and Hiccup's old one. I change quickly and lay down on my bed. I put a hand on my stomach and rub it gently, am I really going to have a baby? It's just so confusing…

I wake up one morning, I already know that Hiccup and I are the only ones in the house. Our Mrs. Haddock as we tease her, is out on Stormfly training for the day. Dad's the chief and most likely won't get back until tonight, doing whatever chief's do. And Rye is at the dragon training arena with Fireworm for a bit, then he is going to go find some work, possibly on fishing boats.

Dad is getting used to all five of us under one roof, with two young couples, one married, one not, he is adjusting to lots of kissing. He has walked in on some kissing sessions before, nothing worse luckily. I slide out of my bed and go over to the shelves. I pick up a tunic and leggings. I got some tightened and adjusted to my figure, which is a little awkward. But I slip them on anyways. I try to pull the already tight leggings past my hips, but they won't move, oh no! I think I just certified me having a baby. My stomach has a small, bump to it. Small, but noticeable. I rip the leggings back off and slide my sleeping clothes on, Hiccup can probably give me something.

I knock on the door, "Come on in Belle, I'm just working on the Book of Dragons." He says, apparently he knows we're alone as well. I open the door to their room, they have one large bed, a clothing trunk, a weapons and armor barrel to keep their battle ready stuff in, and Hiccup has a desk and stool. "I'm just getting a tunic and a pair of leggings." I say as I go to open their clothing trunk, "Go ahead, change in here if you want." Hiccup says without ever looking up from his work. "Thanks,"

I say as I grab a green tunic and some random grey leggings and change quickly. I walk over to Hiccup's desk, "What are you working on?" I ask him as I stare at the bad hand writing which I'm guessing is notes about something.

"Get me more charcoal from the jar under the desk and I'll show you." He teases me, I roll my eyes and bend down to grab some, I notice he's staring at my middle section. I put a piece of charcoal on his desk, he seems to debate something for a second, "Belle, lift up your shirt." He commands me, I frown at him, "Why?" I ask, "Just lift up your shirt!" He says loudly, I roll the hem of my shirt up to the bottom of my rib cage.

Hiccup gets down on his knees and stares at my stomach, he runs a hand gently over my hips. "Have you gained weight? That's impossible! You and I, we never gain weight." Hiccup says as he looks at my small bump of a stomach, "Wait, are you...?" He asks slightly panicked. "Yes..." I say, oh this is bad.

I didn't want a baby yet! Odin please spare me.. Hiccup sits back down on his stool with a thud, I grab another stool from behind the door and place it a foot from him. He stares at me, wide eyed, mouth open, not even blinking. "So did you and-" He starts to say, but I cut him off.

"No! We wouldn't dare. I, I think the dragons blood finally took a bigger effect. Because if I press, no glow. How am I going to tell dad! And Rye! And what if the baby is some half dragon creature!" I panic, Hiccup tries to calm me a bit, even though he looks like he's about to pass out. "The baby won't be half dragon, you aren't half dragon. I didn't expect this, but I should have... I'll tell dad and everyone else for you. You look stressed. And you need to just relax, something might go wrong if you keep worrying. Don't panic okay!"

I glare at Hiccup, "Says the guy who looks like he's going to pass out! Hiccup, you aren't getting the full message are you? Your sister, is going to have a BABY." I argue, Hiccup looks at me, his face changing to an expression of sudden realization. "When did you find out?" He asks me, "Around four weeks ago..." I mumble, Hiccup looks at his metal foot. "So eight months 'til." He says.

He goes and sits on his bed, I follow and sit down beside him. "Why did this happen? I just wanted to stay young like this, not expecting a baby. And as much as I love time with Rye, and all the people in the house, I miss it being just you and me..." I confess, "Hiccup blinks back some tears, I throw my arms around him, he pulls me into his lap and hugs me. He plants a kiss on my forehead. "I don't know why, I've missed you to. But everything will be okay Belle." He comforts me. I feel his hand slide down and rest on my still small stomach. A baby, eight months until I have a baby...

* * *

><p>Alright, you are going to think I'm crazy doing this, but that dream scene, it needs to be more than a dream. But I'm not going to spoil some major stuff I have planned. ;) Keep reading and reviewing everyone!<p> 


	12. Chapter 12

I go back to my room and put my sleeping clothes away. I lay down on my bed and keep one hand on my tiny baby bump. I hear our front door open and close. An ax is dropped by the front door, Astrid must be home. I hear Hiccup clomp down the stairs.

"Hey Hiccup! Lazy afternoon, thought we could cook up lunch here! Rye said he would come and help, maybe your dad will stop by for a bite to eat. Where's Isabella?" Astrid says in a rush, Hiccup looks at her. "Astrid, that dragons blood in Isabella has taken a full effect. I will have Fishlegs document this, Belle's going to have a baby. She found out nearly four weeks ago. And, I trust her when she says hasn't done anything else that would cause her to fall pregnant." He says to his no longer grinning wife. "Oh, wow. Can I go talk to her?" She asks him, Hiccup nods his head and Astrid jogs up the steps.

My door creaks open, I glance towards it to see Astrid. "I'm presuming Hiccup told you..." I say as I stare out the window. I sit up against my headboard, Astrid takes a seat beside me, one leg dangling off the bed. "Yeah, do you have a bump yet?" She asks me. I tug on my tunic and show off the small roundness. Astrid runs her fingers over it. "Don't worry, you won't hurt me or the baby if you press harder." I ease her of her caution.

Astrid smiles a little and places a hand on my bump. The front door slams again below us. I hear Hiccup's metal foot click against the floor as he stands up, but two sets of footsteps. Rye and dad I'm going to guess. We wait for almost fifteen minutes in silence, we can hear a few words from Hiccup. "Hey you girls! I brought home cooked chicken! Come eat!" Rye calls to us. Astrid stands and waits until I'm standing before walking down stairs.

Astrid takes a seat next to Hiccup at the table, I seat myself between Hiccup and Rye. "So, my daughter is going to have a baby?" Dad asks me, I can sense some pride in his tone. "Yes, now I know it's awkward, Rye I can already tell you were told about the dragons blood. But let's make this a pleasant time, for everyone. Let's do something fun, come up with names. Names for a boy first." I take charge of my situation. Everyone looks a bit more relaxed. Rye looks at me, "Before we start, am I going to be the dad of this kid?" He asks me, I think in a joking way, then answer him. "Yes, of course you are. You, are going to have to pretend that you are the actual father. Nobody else knows or will know about the dragons blood. Now start picking names for boys." Rye nods and accepts his position as father.

He speaks up again with a name suggestion. "Ashin," I smile, "I actually like that." I say. Dad chuckles and I turn my head to look at him. "How about we name it Gobber?" He says and takes a sip of his water. "Oh yeah, Gobber Jr, that would work so well. The kid would be swept up by Gobber and taught to be just like him. Becoming the actual Gobber Jr." I say with an eye roll as punctuation.

Astrid takes her turn, "How 'bout full name, Ashin Finnick Haddock." A small smile forms on my lips, "I think that might work! But let's get Hiccup's name suggestion first." I reply, Rye jumps in while Hiccup is thinking, "Wait, if the baby is my kid wouldn't its last name be Fereckson? Ashin Finnick Fereckson?" He asks all of us. I turn my head to dad, he's chief, he should answer this one.

"Well… I will have to look at the laws, and consult some others. For now, for now we will mix both the last names, err, Haddockson. Until I can find out, the baby's last name is Haddockson." Dad attempts to fix our problem. I ignore Astrid's tries of covering her giggles. Haddockson, oh Gods… I look at my older brother, "Got anything?" He puts his chicken leg down. "As well as this is going we might as well call it Hiccup and let it suffer teasing as well." He says with slight sarcasm. I take the ridiculous offer, "Done deal, if it looks anything like you it can be nicknamed Hiccup." Hiccup stares at me for a second then nods his head.

"Names for a girl?" I ask everyone. This time dad goes first, "Angora Carrie Haddockson!" He says, "I like Carrie, more or less on Angora..." Rye clears his throat, "Alma, Kaylin, or Katrina." He says,

Astrid jumps in, "Name her Aster! That will be a great example!" She says, Hiccup lightly hits her while I roll my eyes. But apparently Hiccup likes little girl names more than boys. "Kylin Alma Haddockson." He says simply.

I grin. "Yes! So if it's a boy the name will be Ashin Finnick Haddockson, and if it's a girl her name will be Kylin Alma Haddockson!" I say in an over excited tone. Dad gets up and grabs his helmet, "Got more chiefing to do. So you later." He says and walks out the door. Astrid gets up a minute later, "Rye wants me to show him some more dragon training tricks. Come on father-to-be." She says and goes to get her axx. Rye looks at me with a slightly annoyed face and follows Astrid out the door. I look at Hiccup, "Want to go flying?" I ask him. "Are you sure you should?" He asks me slightly worried.

"I'm pretty sure it's safe. If you want me to ride with you on Toothless that's fine." I say, really it's an excuse to fly on Toothless instead of taking Zip out. My dragon is shedding some scales, and spikes... I have to stop flying on Zip unless I want to accidently hit someone with a spike. Hiccup doesn't understand why I don't just fly Zip over the ocean. I've tried that, every time Hiccup coaxes me into it, I almost get thrown off and have to come in early.

Hiccup nods and I fetch my boots and slide them on. "Toothless!" Hiccup calls the dragon, who must have jumped in my window because he clomped down the stairs from my bedroom. Hiccup gives Toothless a pat on the head and we walk out the door. Hiccup puts Toothless's saddle on while I throw Zip an extra fish. "We're ready." He says, I turn around and walk over to Toothless, what? I glance down and smirk a bit, my belly jiggles a bit, Hiccup must have noticed the new movements, that and he really has no experience with this stuff. I start to put my foot in the stirrup to boost myself onto Toothless, but Hiccup puts a hand on my shoulder before I can even lift up my foot.

He slides an arm under my knees and one under my arms. He scoops me up, some very familiar snickers come from behind us. Hiccup spins around, with me still in his arms. "So Belle, are you like, completely unable to move your legs?" Ruffnut asks me. Snotlout steps up beside him, "And what's with the chubby stomach?" Snotlout says. Hiccup sets me down, "She can use her legs, and she is NOT chubby, she's going to have a baby in around eight months." Hiccup defends me. Ruffnut, and Tuffnut's jaws drop. Fishlegs looks excited, and Snotlout might pass out. Fishlegs turns to Tuffnut, "I knew it! You owe me a chicken." He says to the male twin. I look at the two of them like they're insane. "You were betting on if I was pregnant?" I question them. Fishlegs blushes a bit, "No, Tuffnut and I were betting on which one of you would become a parent first. I said you, Hiccup and Astrid just don't seem like they will…." He says and trails off at the end.

"I'm standing right here!" Hiccup yells. Ruffnut is snickering at this tangled up conversation. Snotlout takes the chances, "So Belle, who's the dad?" he asks me and leans against a post. I draw back my arm to hit him but Hiccup stops me. "Don't," he whispers to me.

I glare at Snotlout, "Very funny. It's quite obvious who the father is, now I believe Hiccup and I were about to go flying." I say, Hiccup nods and proceeds to pick me up again. He turns back around and whistles for Toothless who has wandered over to our stalls by the house. The black dragon bounds back over and stands in a ready position. Hiccup sits me gently on Toothless, I straddle him and scratch him for a minute while Hiccup double checks the connecting rods and other pieces.

Snotlout and the others have already flown away. Aaaah flying…

Hiccup stands and is about to sit down in front of me when we stop. Toothless turns his head back toward me, he sniffs and seems to become giddy, I slide my legs over to one side and let Toothless turn his head back to sniff over me, he sniffs at my lower stomach. Then lifts up an ear and listens closely. He stops sniffing and listening and gives a kind of purring sound. Then lets me go back to my straddled position. I look at Hiccup, "Can dragons, sense unborn babies?" I ask Hiccup, he shakes his head to put himself back in reality.

"I don't know, I guess they can. I will add that to the new book Astrid, Fishlegs, and I are working on. It's a book on what dragons can do, what illnesses they can spread, what makes them sick. Cures, you know, stuff like that." He says then straddles in front of me.

He clicks his metal foot into the stirrup and gives Toothless a nudge. The dragon gives a leap and flaps his wings hard, we fly out until we're out over the ocean. A nice breeze is blowing. "Smell the sea water?" Hiccup asks me. I sniff and then it hits me. A very large scent of sea water wells up. Oh gosh, I try to shake it off. And that works for a few minutes. But the scent is unable to rid of. "I'm gonna be sick.." I say, Hiccup jerks his head up from his loose concentration on a random Deadly Nadder catching fish beneath us. "Should I turn back? Should I land!?" He asks me, and glances at my nauseas body. "N-no," I stutter. Hiccup turns back to look at where we're going. But I notice his gaze snap back to me when I make a slight choking sound. I throw up my lunch. It falls and hits the water. I wipe my mouth with my sleeve,

"You okay?" Hiccup asks me. "I'm fine, I'll get used to this.." I say. Hiccup directs Toothless towards Dragon Island, that's always a pretty place.

* * *

><p>So, opinions? I've been writing so much lately. You guys must be loving it! We had to have a little humor, the name selection, the betting.. That end scene of them out flying, I was liking it so much.<p> 


	13. Chapter 13

We reach Dragon Island, Hiccup jumps down them helps me off of Toothless. We walk through the woods. "Stop and stay quiet." Hiccup whispers, We duck behind a bush, I peek my head out to see a wild Monstrous Nightmare pawing at the ground. The dragon looks calm, tameable and happy. "Train it." Hiccup says to me, "What?" I say as I turn my head towards his. "Go on train it," he nudges me. "So you were concerned about me flying, but now you want me to train a Monstrous Nightmare!?" I say with a slightly raised tone. Hiccup looks makes a look of self stupidity and stands up to train it himself.

He walks out, the dragon instantly goes into an attack mode, Toothless is fifteen feet behind Hiccup but ready to jump any second. Hiccup is being cornered closer to me. Ten feet... Toothless is now try to avoid the Nightmare at jump to defend us. Before Toothless of Hiccup can do anything, the dragon is about to breath fire. "Hiccup!" I screech. I make a sudden movement and jump in front of Hiccup.

The dragons stops, it cocks an ear towards me and sniffs hard. It gives a purr like Toothless did, but less Night Fury-ish. Hiccup is breathing a little heavy as we are both in severe danger, but it's an occupational hazard. The dragon stands calmly, I put my hand out and it rubs its nose against it. I just trained a Monstrous Nightmare! "I think dragons, don't like harming unborn young." I say through gritted teeth.

We play with the Monstrous Nightmare until finally we head back home. The now trained dragon followed us back, so I did what I thought was best. I went to some of the young teens of the island and gave them the dragon. It took a liking to the kids, some who were in the six and under range and tugging on him. We went back to the house and ate some chicken leftover from lunch.

All too soon it was time for bed.

I open my eyes, gosh it's warm! I kick the covers off thinking it's just me who feels it. But the warmth stays. After dressing in my older baggier tunics and leggings I walk down the stairs. I am so hungry, and hot, and I feel kinda sick again.

Everyone else is grabbing at some breakfast obviously made by Hiccup. I sit down at the table and Hiccup places a plate in front of me. Salmon. Undercooked salmon and some mashed up veggie. "Yum…" I say. Hiccup is taking some pride in his disgusting fish and mashed up mush. I stand and dart over to the door, the first place I can reach outside I hunch over a bit and vomit. With the door open everyone can see me.

"Is she okay?" Hiccup asks as he looks worriedly at his father. Stoick chuckles at his sons worry for his daughters morning sickness. "She is fine, this is normal." Stoick relieves the young man. Rye speaks up after swallowing a bite of his fish, "Nor worse than seasickness." Astrid who is carrying her plate of food over looks at her husband, "From what I've seen of the women with child in the village here during the morning, Belle is fine." She says.

I trudge back in and sit back down at the table. I try to eat as much of the fish as I can. "It is so warm," Astrid says with a pause, I look at her, "I'm not the only one who feels like I'm about to boil over?" I ask. "Nope," Rye says. Astrid pushes her plate away from her. "Hey, why don't we couples fly off to one of the nicer beaches on the other side of the island and go swimming?!" Astrid asks us excitedly.

Rye gives a very happy half smile that makes his nose crinkle up adorably. "Sounds nice! I always love to swim!" He says, Hiccup nods and glances at his metal foot. "I think now is the time to try out the wooden one I made for swimming! But will you be okay Belle?" Hiccup says to me, "Yes Hiccup. Some water won't hurt me." I reply in a teasing way. Dad says from behind us, "Have fun, I've got chiefing to do." then he walks out the door as he grabs his helmet.

I've been swimming here on Berk before, a few times. All of them cold and brisk and wearing two tunics and a pair of leggings. Now it is hot enough to enjoy swimming. Astrid stands and goes to a trunk of thing designed for warmer weather, we have three for colder weather, but just this one for when it gets too warm.

"We will need lighter swimming clothes. I've got the right things here." Astrid says and pulls out a pile of small clothing pieces. "This for you Hiccup," she says and selects a pair of what will be in the future, shorts. Or swim trunks. She throws the green swim-pants as she calls them at Hiccup. He grabs them and looks them over with anod of approval. She grabs some more bluish colored swim-pants. "Here Rye," she says and hands them to him. Rye takes them and folds them under his arm.

"Now for you and me Isabella, we've got these smaller more fitted swim-pants." She says and hands one of the swim-pants to me. I look at the light blue swim-pants, these appear to fit lower on the body, these will do I think. They look like they will fit below my pudgy stomach. Astrid grabs some red swim-pants for herself. "Now, as for a top…" She says and looks in the pile again. She grabs two long tan pieces of cloth. "Wrap them around your chest and tie them off." She says, I nod, "Let's go out to the beach, we can take turns changing behind some boulders." She says, we all give some excited cheering and head for our dragons. Hiccup grabs the wooden foot he was talking about and we head out.

Rye and I follow on our dragons behind Hiccup and Astrid. The beach comes into view and we land. "Boys first," Astrid says and shoves Hiccup towards the boulders. Rye shrugs and head to another boulder in a different direction. The boys change and step out from behind the rocks. "Nice!" I say as I see the guys in their swim-pants. Astrid and I take our swimwear and dart behind the boulders to change. My slight stomach bulge isn't bothered or noticeable as I slide the swim-pants on. They are actually comfy. And an ocean breeze cools my legs off instantly.

I take off my shirt and chest plate and grab the long piece of cloth. I wrap it around my chest until finally I tie it off at the side. I step out at almost the same time as Astrid, "Wow." Rye says as he stares up and down at my body. "Shut up." I say with a ridiculous grin. The guys must either be extremely talented, or very well planned, but the second Astrid stepped up next to me and Hiccup gives her a very stupid smile, the guys run forward almost perfectly in time and pick us up at the waist.

"Rye! Stop it!" I say with a giggle as Rye throws me over his shoulder and starts walking to the edge of the water. I turn my head to see Astrid in the same position, I give her a clueless look with my hands. The guys are snickering a bit, which is odd because Hiccup is more likely to give a lopsided grin and a sarcastic comment then snicker but. Hey, whatever. Hiccup scoops Astrid into his arms, gives her a peck on the forehead, then with one launch throws Astrid out into the water. Astrid hits the water with a splash, she surfaces a second later. "You little!" She yells. Rye does the same to me. "Wait-" Before I can finish he has gently thrown me into the water.

I swim over to Astrid and whisper in her ear, "They just made us look like true girls, all happy to be with their strong handsome boyfriends and husbands, our guys are hiccups. Now it's our turn, let's humor 'em!" She gives me a sly grin for a second and then we start. We swim a bit closer to shore, our ridiculous guys are watching us. Astrid starts out in this flirting gig, she reaches her arms back, shoving her chest out a bit as she grabs her braid and undoes it. She throws the leather string up on to the beach. Her hair falls into long and beautiful tresses against her back as we stand up a bit, the water just reaches our hips.

I take my turn, I shake my head a bit and let my hair fall loosely around me. Then I turn my back, acting like I'm just stretching. But I push my hip out to one side and throw my head back to look at the boys. They're both biting their lips in delight at our little show. Astrid uses her hands to scrunch up her hair. We move up until the water barely covers our feet. Astrid moves her shoulders a bit while I run a hand down my legs. Oh this is getting a little too fun.

I glance up and give Rye a small, flirty smile. Astrid is turning around bending down to splash some water on her face. I place my hands on my waist and bend forward at the hips. I just my ribcage out a bit. Then Astrid turns and looks at me, I burst out laughing and she does to at this hilarious flirting we were giving the guys.

We walk back onto the beach. "That was amusing! Will you do it again sometime?" Hiccup asks a smirking Astrid. "Ha. That was a one time thing buddy." She replies.

Rye puts his arms around my waist, he kisses my lips gently. I gently kiss his upper lip. I feel his hand move around and slip onto my stomach. "Have you felt it move?" He whispers to me. I pull my head back a bit and tilt it up to look in his eyes, "No. And I'm not going to feel anything for months. Maybe month four or five I will feel something." I reply.

He gives an almost saddened look. "Oh." He mumbles. "What's wrong?" I question him. He slides his hands back to my waist. He closes his eyes for a few seconds then looks at me. "I'm finally going to be a parent. You and this baby, you two have given me a staple. Something to keep me from just going and leaving sometime. And that makes me so happy! But I'm scared. I was born on a boat, my only sibling was older than me, and died when I was five from Scouldron bite. I'm not the greatest with kids, and I have never even HELD a baby before." He explains.

I give him a sympathetic smile. "You will be fine, we will both be fine." I soothe him. Our bodies turn when we hear voices from the water, Hiccup and Astrid have swam out farther into the ocean to cool off. "You two coming?!" Astrid yells, "Or are you going to enjoy this lovely weather?" Hiccup asks us sarcastically. I suddenly feel how much I'm burning up. I quickly walk to the waters edge and step into the water.

I let out a pleasant sigh as the cold, blue water laps over my feet. Rye walks over and takes my hand, we slowly wade in deeper until we have to swim. I stroke hard until I feel an arm around me. Rye lifts me up and turns himself into a chair for me. Hiccup and Astrid are paddling beside us to keep their heads above water.

Today is one of the best days I have ever had...


	14. Chapter 14

"Can I spend some time with my little sister?" Hiccup asks Rye. I love having Rye as my personal seat. But I always love spending time with my brother. "Sure," Rye says. I swim forward, Hiccup grabs my wrist and paddles me away from Astrid and my boyfriend. "Are you okay?" He asks me.

We tread water as we talk. "I'm fine Hiccup. But are you going to be like this my entire pregnancy?" I reply. Hiccup shrugs, almost like he's cringing. "No…. I just want to make sure your nightmare isn't your reality." He says. I bite my lip when he mentions the nightmare, it still frightens me.

Hiccup turns around to look at Astrid, and then over at the beach. I take the opportunity to scare him. I slip under the water, I can't open the eyes because of all the salt in the water.

So I feel until my hand bumps Hiccup's wooden leg, I'm so happy that when I'm bored I see how long I can hold my breath. Now when I swim I can hold it for almost a minute and a half! I can feel movements from Hiccup's body as he panics and searches for me.

I grip his wooden foot and pull him under. A very loud, and audible scream is let out. If I can hear that underwater, how loud was it above the surface?! I quickly stick my head above water for a second and suck in some air. Hiccup is still underwater, I can feel the waves from his body. He can hold his breath longer than me, so he should be fine. Why not have some more fun?

I reach out and feel the wooden foot again. I grab it and shake it around a bit. From what I can feel, Hiccup is seriously freaking out. I yank his body downward so he feels like he's falling. I give one last pull on the wooden foot before releasing it. I feel splashing as Hiccup swims to the surface. So much fun in just under two minutes!

"Where is Belle!? I can't find her! And there is something down there! Get the dragons!" Hiccup panics as he frantically calls for his wife and sister's boyfriend. He turns to look for any blood or clothing or a body in the water. Not even noticing that Astrid and Rye are resisting the urge to laugh, as they saw the whole scenario.

I surface some feet behind Hiccup. He is looking at Astrid and Rye calling something about not being able to find me. He starts searching in front of him as if he expects to find a body. I swim forward silently and grab his shoulders. Pulling him back almost completely under the water.

I release him and surface once more, Hiccup is panting. I burst out laughing, Rye and Astrid start laughing to at Hiccup's shuddering and panicking. Hiccup turns around, I am laughing so hard I can barely see straight.

He reaches forward and grabs my waist. He scowls at me, some betrayal hidden in his eyes. "That was not nice! Or funny! And very dangerous!" Hiccup says. I stop laughing, "I know. But lighten up! No one was harmed!" I say. Hiccup keeps his stern gaze, "How are we sure?! The baby could have just died from lack of air! Or been hit so hard it died from being jostled around!" He rants loudly. I look at him in an ashamed way. "I'm sure the baby is fine. And I'm sorry for what I did." I say quietly. Hiccup wraps his arms completely around my waist and hugs me tight.

"It's okay Belle, it was kinda funny." He says with a smile. Hiccup, he is always so forgiving.

"I'm hungry." I say after we swim for another hour. Rye looks at me in peculiar way, "But it's barely lunch, and we're not hungry." He says. I look at the older three staring at me like I'm insane. "I'm eating for two, get one of the dragons to catch us some fish." I say in a slightly annoyed way. Hiccup gives me a small smile of sympathy, "Oh. Okay, I'll have Fireworm do it." Rye sheepishly replies. I give a satisfied smile to the others.

Fireworm catches us four fish, and as Hiccup sets them to cook on a fire, we sit down to relax and talk.

"How are you feeling Belle?" Rye asks me and repositions us so I'm cuddled up next to him. "Okay, hungry, a little cranky, sometimes I get small feelings like I might throw up again, my stomach feels a little weird at times." I answer his question and put a hand on my stomach. "Sounds uncomfortable," He says and rubs my back with his hand. "It's only going to get worse. There will be pain, and more throwing up, swelling, kicks and much more." I say like the discomfort now is actually enjoyable. Rye kisses my lips gently. As he pulls his lips away he says loud enough for all to hear, "I can't wait for us to be parents." I smile at the words, I want to be a parent to.

Hiccup and Astrid look at the slightly younger couple. They are only dating, they have only been together for a few months, but they are taking on parenthood like they have been married for years.

Astrid feels a small thump inside her, she knows she kind of wants children to. She has no experience with children, especially babies, but a small bit of motherly instinct kicks in as she looks at Isabella and Rye. Is that jealousy of Belle she feels? It can't be…

Astrid purses her lips a bit as she looks at Rye slipping his hand around to Isabella's stomach and rubbing it gently.

Hiccup notices Astrid's feelings. "Someday…" he whispers. "Someday after Isabella's baby is here. You know we will be the its aunt and uncle, we can practice being parents with the baby." He says in a hushed whisper.

My eyes look up from Rye's hand on my stomach and I see Hiccup whispering things to Astrid. We should include everyone in something. Hiccup finishes speaking to Astrid and they look back at us. "So we've picked out names, but why don't we take some guessing at if it's a boy or a girl?" I say. Hiccup nods in agreement at my guessing game.

"Me first, I'm the dad after all." Rye says and twists himself a bit to look at my stomach. He stares at my belly in concentration. "Boy. You said you liked the name Ashin, right?" Rye says with a snicker. I roll my eyes at his remark.

"Astrid?" I ask her. Astrid looks at me as well, "I agree with Rye, it will be a boy." She says to us. I raise my eyebrows a bit as I hear about her guess at a boy as well.

Hiccup scoots himself in front of me and puts his hands on my stomach, he feels for a minute. Rubbing and narrowing his eyes at one spot for a second before moving to another. He pulls back finally and moves back to Astrid. "It's going to be a girl. What do you say Belle?" Hiccup finally says. I'm the mother, I should have the best guess of all. "A, a girl. I think it will be a girl." I answer to everyone. Astrid looks at us, "So the siblings think it's a girl, and the significant others think boy?" She asks, we all nod our heads in reply.

"The fish!" Hiccup cries and runs to the fire. Just our luck, they are all burnt and the best thing to do is just give one to each of the dragons.

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry, a better, longer chapter is coming soon. I just needed to include this, but the next piece has to be separate. ;) Wait a bit. I will have something more interesting soon. <strong>

**Though, I am very pleased with the results of this chapter. It's funny and sweet, now Isabella's problems might get a bit worse. But I'm not giving out any spoiler. :D Until the next chapter, my readers.**


	15. Chapter 15

A month later,

My stomach is growing. It sticks out more than just a bump. It's visible through my shirt now and Hiccup's tunics and leggings are getting too tight to wear. I can just squeeze into them.

I stand up from my chair, Hiccup and Astrid are on a picnic by themselves. Rye is working, and dad said he would be home soon. So I'm by myself, trying to make some clothing for the baby. Nothing gender specific, just some basic tan tunic style shirts, err, dresses for it to sleep in. I try to sew the sleeve up, but I miss a spot and have to go back.

Grr I hate sewing, and being pregnant isn't exactly fun. I throw up, I get upset easy, I'm a bit big in the belly, not huge yet, just round. My clothes don't fit, Hiccup's clothes don't fit, I'm sensitive to smells, specifically seawater... I throw the baby clothes on the floor and sit back in the chair. I put my hands on my belly and look around at the house.

It's too messy! The others see to think it's fine, but the floor needs swept, the weapons need to be put in their barrel, the table needs wiped down.

Another thing I'm hating about pregnancy, nothing is ever clean enough. And the cravings are so odd! Just a few nights ago I had Hiccup and Rye go make me toast with yak milk poured on top and over-cooked fish on top of that. They about threw up, but the cravings made it sound and taste good to me. Ugh! I know I'm going to love this baby, and it's going to be loved by many people, but I sometimes wish I wasn't going to have a baby, yet. I'm not even married!

My ranting thoughts are interrupted by the door opening and closing. Dad walks in and hangs his helmet on a peg on the wall. "Hi dad..." I say as I look at the unevenly hung helmet he just put up. Dad follows my gaze to the helmet then sits down in front of me. I turn my head to look at him, he leans forward a bit, "So how are you Belle?" He asks me, I give a small smile, "Just fine." I say in a very fake, but hopefully believable tone. Dad laughs,

"Out with it, Hiccup's, your, mother was never happy when she was expecting your brother." He says, I lean my head back and stare upward in annoyment, but if dad is willing to listen. "I'm sore and cranky, I want weird foods, my clothes are too tight, this house is too messy for me, and I'm tired of morning sickness, every day." I say in a rushed and angry way. I let out a long breath after that.

Dad reaches out and puts a hand on my shoulder, "I can tell you feel better. Clean the house if you want, nap if you're cranky, get a dragon to heat up some water to soak in if you're sore, I can't help with the sickness and only a bit with the cravings, but I've got the perfect thing to fix all problems of too small clothes." He says. I look into his eyes, "How do you know all this?" I ask him. He laughs again, "I've been chief for quite some years, and a father as well. I've learned how to solve many problems, now let me go get you the solution to your clothing problem." He answers me.

He gets up and walks back into the small place he sleeps. It's kind of a bedroom, but not exactly. He comes back out a minute later. A pile of clothes in his arms. He drops them on a small table between us and sits back down in his chair.

"These were your, mother's, clothing when she was expecting Hiccup. They look like normal clothes, but they are bigger, there is around thirty different pieces in this pile. And different sizes depending on how big you are. You can keep them until the next Haddock family member becomes pregnant." Dad explains. I smirk at his 'next Haddock' comment, but pick up a tunic and some leggings that look like they will fit.

"Oh this is wonderful! Thank you dad!" I say as I stand and hug him. "I just have one last clothing piece that is a bit too small…" I nod at my chest and dad gives me a knowing smile. "Hiccup, might be able to help you." He replies. "Yeah.." I mumble.

Dad stands up, he is always off and about… "Isabella, tomorrow under tradition, some of the young children of the village are going to be visiting with you. You can just have the follow you out to somewhere safe and grassy. The father of the baby can go with you, Hiccup and Astrid can drop in if you need help. Rest up, it's a tiring thing." He say to me then grabs his helmet and walks out the door. For once I wish he would stay longer. But, he is chief and the chief is always busy.

I pick some clothing out and lay it on top of my pile of clothing. I pick it up and carry it to my room. I sit them in a cabinet and take the pieces I want to wear off the top. I change clothes, these fit nicely! My chest has grown during my two months of pregnancy. I guess I should get a bigger chest plate today so I'm all comfortable tomorrow.

I walk back downstairs and grab a fur vest, it's starting to get a bit colder. Not a lot, but a thin vest is needed.

A cold wind greets me as I walk out to the blacksmith shop. To my delight I find Hiccup and Gobber chattering away about some new invention. "Hiccup, uh, this is an awkward request, but because you two are the only people capable of working with metal correctly, could one of you, or both of you, work on making me a chest plate? This one's too small now that I'm pregnant. Something that won't make me look huge in the chest, but with something soft and removable so I don't have to get another one in a few months." I place my request.

The two men are staring up and down at me now. Hiccup opens his mouth, "Alright, I think I can make that happen. I'll have it done by tonight. I really don't want you suffering from another chest plate." He accepts of my needs.

As Hiccup turns to start finding the correct metal for a chest plate. Gobber leans against the old wooden counter to talk to me. "Another little baby in the family. I hope between all of your good looks the baby doesn't end up looking like Magnus." Gobber says with his deep accent.

"Her name is Hildegard!" Hiccup and I say in unison. Gobber shrugs, "She still looks like a Magnus." He says to us as he remembers the day he named the girl Magnus.

"Belle! I just realized what you are wearing! Good to see Stoick has put those clothes to use again." Gobber says with a bit of delight as he looks at my apparel. "What clothes?" Hiccup says as he turns his neck to look at me. "The ones our mother wore when she was expecting you. There is a bunch of them, some big some smaller so I always have something that fits." I explain,

Gobber looks at Hiccup, "Exactly what she said." He says. Hiccup forms a small 'Oh' on his lips. No matter what happens he misses his mother. I wish I could have met her.. But even if I was born in this family I wouldn't know or remember her. She died when Hiccup was about two or three. Meaning I would've been an infant or toddler.

Gobber starts the conversation back up. "So lassy, what are you going to name this child?" He asks me. I give it one last thought before replying, "If it's a boy, Ashin Finnick Haddockson, and while the others think Kylin Alma Haddockson is an amazing name for a little girl, I thought of a new name that I can't get rid of."

Hiccup stops working and listens to what his sister is saying. Another name for a baby girl? What is this amazing name she has thought of?

Gobber nods as he hears the names. "What's this other name you've thought of?" He asks me. I swallow before saying it, "Azalea Kylin Haddockson."

Gobber smiles as he hears the name. "Azalea! My favorite flower! Very interesting, maybe you should rethink your original name plan and go with Azalea." He says as he thinks of his beloved flowers.

Hiccup is still standing silently and listening. Azalea is a pretty name, maybe Belle should use that. As long as Rye is okay with it, but will dad like it?

Hiccup completely quits focusing on his work and goes to stand in front of his sister. "I think Azalea is a perfect name. If it's a girl. But I don't care what the baby is, boy, girl, dragon, I'm just proud that my little sister is a mother, and I'm going to be an uncle."

Hiccup says gently to me. "Oh Hiccup." I say as I fall into his open arms. Happy tears well in my eyes. I can even see

Gobber rubs the corner of his eye as he sees the beloved siblings, children of the chief, best friends, hugging each other. They are always so pleasant to be around. And now another little person to take care of and love. Gobber admits to himself, even the most tender of vikings have strengths in them.

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry it's short, I'm working on something less fluffy. As you might be able to tell, I'm trying to make each chapter or two one month or the highlight of that month so that things are interesting and nine months passes quicker. I'm storming up what comes next, so it might be a bit before another chapter is published. But don't fret yourself with worrying over when the next chapter is published. It'll be up soon enough, at most it will be a week from now, but I'm doubting that.<strong>
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The third month,

I can't believe dad had to go visit the Berserkers for a couple days. How could he do that! Even worse, my only true female friend, Astrid, decided that she wanted some time by herself. I'm now stuck at home, with my boyfriend and brother! Ugh, I'm stuck with two paranoid guys who don't have a single clue!

I stand and walk down stairs from my room. Hiccup and Rye are chatting about something. Rye stands up, offering me my favorite chair. I sit down in it gently, adjusting the back of my tunic as I do. "Do we have any apples?" I ask Hiccup, Rye puts up a finger and goes to look in the bin we keep apples in. "Yeah, we've got a bunch." He says from behind me. I look at Hiccup, giving him a small look to show my need for what I'm about to request.

"Hiccup, can you cook me an apple, with fish oil on top?" I ask him. But it comes out more like a begging command then a request.

Hiccup stares at me hard, "Sure…" he mumbles and stands up to start cooking.

Rye walks back over and stands behind my chair. Placing his arms around my neck he starts to rub my shoulders. "Mmmm….." I say with pleasure as he gives me a kiss on the cheek.

"Is the chest plate Hiccup made working? Do you need me to get you a bigger tunic?" Rye asks me in a paranoid way. "Everything is fine. And no I do not need a bigger tunic! Why would you think I need a bigger tunic?" I say loudly.

Rye cringes a bit and flusters as he opens his mouth to apologise. "Sorry sweets, I mean, I was just trying to, you're so-" Belle cuts him off,

"You think I'm big enough for another tunic?" I say, Gods I hate these random uncontrollable emotions. Rye tries to speak again, "N-no, I meant was-" He stutters. Some tears are caught in the corners of my eyes. "You're right. I'm too big.. I'm fat, and I eat too much, and you probably hate me now!" I say to him. Rye shakes his head, "What! No! You are still beautiful and I love you!" He says.

I stare at him hard, "No. You're lying. You don't think I'm pretty at all!" I shout. I stand up, my belly moving a bit as I do. I start walking up to Rye, he backs toward Hiccup who's leaning on the top of a table pressed against the wall.

Rye is now standing next to Hiccup as his girlfriend shouts. "I'M WORTHLESS. COMPLETELY WORTHLESS TO YOU! YOU SHOULD TAKE YOUR DRAGON AND JUST LEAVE!" She yells at Rye. Both men are cringing in front of her as the woman screams. "N-no! You are not worthless!" Rye tries to calm her. His attempt fails,

"I AM WORTHLESS. I KNEW IT! AND YOU TWO ARE COMPLETE IDIOTS! NO WONDER YOU'VE BEEN SAILING FOR A LONG TIME! EVERY ISLAND YOU VISIT MUST THINK YOU'RE A COMPLETE LUNATIC! AND HICCUP YOU MUST THINK YOU'RE SO PRAISED AND SMART! FUTURE CHIEF AND ALL! DRAGON TRAINER! RUNS AN ACADEMY! WHY DON'T YOU TRY JUST SITTING AROUND FOR ONCE! YOU AND YOUR AMAZING WIFE! YOU AND YOUR 'ME AND ASTRID AREN'T HAVING KIDS FOR A WHILE BECAUSE IT'S TOO EARLY.'

I'M SUFFERING! I DIDN'T WANT THIS TO HAPPEN! BUT DO EITHER OF YOU EVEN THINK OF WONDERING IF I'M OKAY? NO! YOU TWO ARE COMPLETE IDIOTS! AND IF I LIVE TO SEE THE DAY YOU TWO DIE, I'LL MAKE SURE YOU GET A NICE WOOD CARVING PLACED IN THE TOWN CENTER, AND IT'LL SAY: 'HERE IS THE TWO BIGGEST IDIOTS IN TOWN! THE TERRIBLE BROTHER AND THE STUPID BOYFRIEND. DRAGON TRAINER AND SAILORS.' WHY DON'T YOU JUST GO JUMP OFF A CLIFF!"

Isabella screams at them. The now upset and angered woman storms up stairs.

The two men look at each other, they are both still hunkered down, cringing painfully against a table. Neither of them were expecting such a blow up, or to be treated this way.

Rye stands and shakes off the fear and emotions from Belle's harsh words. He walks over to the door and grabs his sword. He tucks it under his arm and heads out to find his dragon.

Hiccup sits down from his position. The words sting, and linger in his head. His thoughts crowd his mind,

I am an idiot… My sister thinks I'm a complete idiot and it's true. She's off preparing herself for a huge change and all I do is talk about not wanting kids yet and dragons and the academy.. I'm a complete idiot! I always have been! Isabella just made it obvious.

Hiccup stays curled up on the floor. Some tears roll down his cheek as the words repeat themselves in his head. He's an idiot…. Nothing can change the fact. He always has been an idiot. Never thinking things through, doing something stupid and crazy and it succeeding. But leaving a large mark no matter what.

Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, the dragon whisperer, the blacksmith, the future chief, the academy leader. But all that doesn't matter now, he's just a huge idiot.

I finally calm myself, I just screamed at Rye, and my brother. Oh Gods why did I do that?! I pull myself up off my bed and head downstairs once again. I walk quietly and peak down to see Hiccup sitting on the floor in the same place as I left him. I quickly walk back up the stairs silently. No way am I going to talk to him now...

The door squeaks open, Astrid walks in, soaking wet from some rain I just discovered. How could I miss that it was pouring down water outside!? I look up at her, my chin still resting on my knees. "Hi Hiccup! What's wrong my dragon trainer?" She teases me. "Isabella was yelling..." I mumble.

Astrid bends over in front of me and puts a hand on my shoulder. I release my knees and drop my arms to my side. "You'll be okay." She says and kisses me on my cheek.

Astrid stands back up and goes to find herself something to eat. Hiccup grabs the table to heave himself up so he looks less like a babyish, shut down, idiot. Hiccup snaps his head over as he hears Astrid sneeze. "You should change clothes, you'll get sick." He says to her gently, after setting off one young woman no way is he setting off another.

Astrid looks at him, a dead glare in her eyes. "Astrid Hofferson. Does. Not. Get. Sick!" She says. A small cough erupts from her throat. By now Hiccup is standing next to her. "No, but Astrid Haddock does." He says just above a whisper. Astrid gives him a small smile, "Fine. You win. I'll go change..." She says and starts for the stairs. Hiccup grabs her arm, "Not without a kiss!" He states then kisses her gently.

Astrid accepts the tender kiss then heads for the stairs once more.

Hiccup searched around, there it is! Just as he thought he had left it. In a bin under a table. There sat his favorite treasures. Astrid had told Hiccup that his treasures needed to be kept away from their room. Which and to dragons in it who loved to sort through boxes of stuff.

He pulled out the box and plopped down like a toddler. His legs spread wide with the box between them. He reaches in to his box and pulled out a small stuffed dragon, he still remembers the day his mother gave him that little dragon. And the day he faced Breakneck Bog to get it back.

He sets the small dragon to the side and reaches in again to pull out a piece of wood. On it was a carving of a dragon, six years ago Isabella had done that carving for him.

Next he pulled out something that brings embarrassing memories back to light. A battered old chest plate with blood specks on it. The chest plate Hiccup had saved his sister from.

The three items laying beside him, he grabbed the last item in the box. Out comes a small knife, the knife he had retrieved from a pond in a cove. The knife that had earned Toothless's trust. He had decided one day he wanted that knife back. So he spent two days searching the pond for it.

Oh the memories, and now, now he will have more memories to add. In half a year, his little niece or nephew will be born. Though he prefers the idea of another girl to protect.

Astrid comes back down the stairs, Hiccup scrambles back on to his feet once again. He puts the stuff back in the box and kicks it under the table.

"Belle's still in her room, Hiccup, why do you look, serene?" Astrid says as she squeezes a last drop of water out of the ends of her hair. Hiccup puts a weak smile on his lips, he does feel relaxed after seeing all his favorite memories replay in his head.

"Belle is wrong. I am not an idiot!" He says to Astrid in a proud way. As if he should be taking pride in saying his sister is for once, incorrect.

Astrid gawks at his words. Isabella had told Hiccup he was an idiot?

"All right then, is Isabella doing okay?" She gently questions him. Hiccup takes a seat in a chair and starts to answer. "Yeah, last month she thought up a new name. We never mentioned it though, but I like it." He replies.

Astrid sits down in front of him on another chair and looks into his forest green eyes. "What's this name she likes so much?" She curiously asks the man. Hiccup reaches his arm out to touch her. The short gap between them seeming smaller. "Azalea, because she wants a girl." He says just above a whisper.

Astrid silently mouths it, letting it roll over her tongue as her eyes widen with excitement.

"Why did you just now tell me about the name Azalea?" She asks him as she continues to silently play around with the sound of the name. Hiccup shrugs, "I didn't think it was that important…"

"Well, even if I prefer the idea of a boy, it is important. because," She pauses with her words, she needs something that will delight Hiccup's mind. She can't stand Hiccup in low spirits, it's as bad as Snotlout upset… She moves over and sits on his lap. He gives a small grunt as he weight meets his. her choice of words is perfect, they whisper into his ear.

"Because if things go right, Belle's baby will be the first girl ever named Azalea on Berk. And, our baby can be named whatever you want." As she pulls her face back and wraps her arms around his neck to support herself. His eyes widen at Astrid's words.

"Our baby? But we haven't- Are you?" He stumbles to say as he badly hides his glances at her stomach. Astrid laughs and tustles her husbands hair.

"No. I'm not. Not yet at least. Someday, eventually. After Isabella's baby, and we have had practice with Azalea, or whatever the name is going to be. Then maybe after that We can consider it." A small wink is given as she finishes her words.

Hiccup gives a small breath of relief. Then the emotions of knowing Astrid doesn't want to be a parent swells inside him. Maybe someday….

* * *

><p><strong>Gave you a rush didn't I? ;) Nope. I'm not giving you Hiccstrid babies that quickly. You gotta wait, eventually my readers. :D Sorry for not updating in a while... WAAAYYY to busy. And I will be for the next week. And yes, this month of Belle's pregnancy will have another chapter. Half the story is missing right now! But you will get your next chapter sometime. Special thanks to KatieMarie999, for, without knowing, edging me to write and update, and inspiring my stories. <strong>
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Hiccup and Astrid's moment is interrupted by the door swinging open with a bang. Rye stomps in, his boots make a sonic thumping that mixes with the dripping, squishing sound of his sopping wet body.

"Where's Belle?" Rye asks the couple, ignoring their positions. Astrid flicks a smile on to her face as she nudges her husband, signaling him to answer.

"Uh, Isabella has stayed in her room. Is something happening?" Hiccup says as he attempts to move his wife off his lap. Astrid stands and yanks Hiccup up behind her.

Rye draws out a sword, "Get Belle, put her on the back of a dragon and send her out with the rest of the village to the cove. Monstrous Nightmare attack has started somehow in this rain. It's bad, we have to move quickly. The dragons could reach us soon, and then we are all dead. I'm getting our dragons, Astrid get the weapons, Hiccup get your sister." He rambles.

The words make enough sense to the couple and they dart off in different directions.

Hiccup's thoughts swell, Monstrous Nightmare's attacking the village? But why? Is Isabella okay?

He knocks on her bedroom door, waiting for a reaction.

"What is it Hiccup?" I reply to his knocking. I can't be mad at him still, if I do he might take notion and move out! Hiccup opens the door, some relief moves over him. He walks over to me, no words from his mouth, and picks me up.

He heaves and starts for the stairs, "Hiccup! What are you DOING!?" I yell, Hiccup looks at me, a small amount of fear is showing in the corners of his eyes.

But the emotions look like that of a mad coming to his death.

I'm quiet now, this can't be good... "Hiccup..?" I say in a hushed tone. He blinks and all the emotions flock to his body.

"There are Monstrous Nightmare's about to attack." He deadpans.

"Oh no! Put me down now! I'll get a sword or an Axe and we'll capture them and-" Hiccup stops me mid sentence,

"No. You are going to fly yourself on Zip out to the cove with the others while we get rid of these dragons." He says in a low and serious tone.

I'm shocked, Hiccup is known for his sarcasm in times of trouble, not a serious, deadpanning, low, growly voice that almost makes you shiver.

Hiccup places me on my feet, I stand and look at him, he leans his head forward til it's barely two inches from mine. He brushes his finger tips against my stomach.

He says in a serious but loving way,

"Isabella, you have a baby to protect, that is a war all of it's own kind. You have a strong man to protect you, friends to fight for you, and I'm always here to guide you. You don't need to be here now, we sent a Terrible Terror out to give dad a message. He will return to help us as well. So Belle, why should you stay here in fight, and risk losing the baby, when you have friends, a boyfriend, a father, and a brother who will do it for you?"

His words come to an end, my eyes never looked away from his facand risk losing the baby, when you have friends, a boyfriend, a father, and a brother who will do it for you?"

His words come to an end, my eyes never looked away from his face until now. I drop my head and stare at the bump that signifies one thing everyone cares about. The baby.

"Go. Get away from here, now." Hiccup whispers to me, I give him one glance, and take my last chance of escaping.

Hiccup watches his sister quickly skip down the steps. He follows her to the bottom of the stares, but they turn separate ways.

I grab myself a shield, and a helmet, always important during dragon attacks.

Why do these attacks still exist? We should have so many trained dragons! Then again, more dragons fly in all the time...

I find Zip, poor dragon finally quit shedding spikes. So, all that has to happen is, one young, weak, pregnant woman has to fly a frightened dragon around the edge of the island to the back to a beach. While seven other young, hiccup like warriors fight off dragons.

I climb up onto Zip, and start into a straddle position, this is uncomfortable and awkward. I swing both legs to the side and take an extra strand of rope from a bag attached to the saddle. I tie it over my legs and to the saddle. I just invented the first seatbelt.

Zip launches into the air, I shift my weight as he dodges a house. I direct him towards the vast blue water, hopefully he will agree to it and not completely panic.

Gobber hands out weapons, helmets, and shields. Hiccup looks out in the direction the Nightmares will be coming from. But his gaze switches to another direction, a small thing in the sky. His sister is struggling to get Zip out over the ocean.

"She'll be fine Hiccup." Astrid says and places a hand on his shoulder. But she looks to, at the dragon, shaking over the ocean as it flies to the other side of the island.

Hiccup turns back around to face reality. Rye grabs a pair of armored shoulder plates. His eyes are fixed on the task in front of him.

Hiccup stands up straight, he walks over to Isabella's beloved boyfriend.

"Why are you so comfortable sending Belle off on her own to the other side of the island!?" Hiccup slightly yells. Rye stands up, he's a dab taller then Hiccup, and it shows. "I'm not." He replies.

Hiccup stands firmer, "What do you mean your not?" He demands for an answer. Rye looks at him,

"Isabella wasn't the first woman in my life you know!" Rye screams. He takes a deep breath so he can fix his answer.

"Belle, wasn't my first love. I had a very lovely red headed girl in my life once. Once, we were at an island to restock food, a dragon attack started. I sent, this girl, off on a boat. I told her to get away quickly. We were trying to get rid of the dragons. But, a Zippleback escaped our range of fighting. The last thing I saw of the girl, was a the Zippleback flying out, the gas from one head started to roll, the spark came, and the fire started. The boat burst into flames, one long scream, and I never saw her again. That's why I'm not comfortable with sending Belle away. But she's on a dragon, not a boat."

Rye finishes his tale, Hiccup rubs his forehead at the thought of his sister dying. Both men stare at each other, the twins, Fishlegs, Snotlout, Gobber, Astrid, all silent. A loud roaring is heard, the Nightmares are here.

* * *

><p><strong>Needless to say, I am not proud of this chapter, spelling errors, flaws, this isn't at all what I want. Next chapter will be a battle, until then my readers.<strong>
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**I'm so sorry for the long waits and complications, but I think everything is fixed. I have so much to publish, so enjoy a boatload of the story!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup grips his sword, a small grimace of his former hatred for Rye shows as he takes a look at the man. All of the sudden he sees that Rye is upset. His face shows sadness weakly hidden by dead set glare.<p>

I see it now, everyone has deeper emotions. Everyone has a hiccupy side to them. I'm not the only one who's frightened and scared. The way Astrid is gripping that axe, she wants to run away and join Belle for an escape! And Fishlegs is biting his lip in worry! Snotlout's twitching his ankle, his subtle way of showing fear, the twins are silent, Gobber's deadpanning through this!

But now the glances are returning, different sets of eyes are on me, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third, future chief, defender of Berk, Warrior of the Red Death. All these faces showing such fear of Monstrous Nightmare's, dragons that shouldn't even be frightening to us! Everyone seems so scared, and I'm not. I'm their protector, the one who is supposed to pull the through this, I've been their leader for years. And now I know what fear truly is.

It isn't being afraid, it's having the people around you frightened and looking towards you for courage.

All at once a sound erupts from Hiccup, minutes of silence, waiting for the Nightmares to appear from the sky and set everyone including the dragons into attack. One noise has everyone's heads turn.

'hiccup' the sound comes from the one man, standing in the middle. It continues again, 'hiccup hiccup hiccup'. Snotlout smirks and replies to the noise coming from their leader, "Hiccup has the hiccups." Everyone laughs, as much as Hiccup hates these hiccups, the tension and fear around them is going away. Things might be better.

I meander Zip around to the back of the island, I touch down to the ground as I see the rest of the village waiting on this beach. Some dragons ready and waiting for escaping the island if needed. As daughter of the chief everyone scrambles to assist me because of my "specialness". At this moment, with dad away with the Berserkers, and Hiccup's uncertain fate, I'm the highest office of authority. And carrying the possible future chief! NO! Of all things I am NOT going to be chief! Or have my child become chief! I will gladly help elect a new chief, but becoming one? No. No matter how much people pressure me.

Spitelout holds out an arm and I use it to climb down, everyone's eyes carefully watching my belly. Am I that important? I whirl back around, my hair flying so I can look at all the villagers. I look straight at Spitelout, Snotlout REALLY resembles his father. "Spitelout." The man straightens up in pride at his name, "Shouldn't you be helping the future chief and your son defend the village?" I say loudly, I can hear people snickering and whispering about attitudes, and true men. This is so amusing.

Spitelout looks a little angered and flustered. "I would be, but these villagers needed someone to lead them as we wait this out! And you, a young, expecting, ridiculous woman are not able to lead all these people." He says. Some people look mad, who knows which side they're on. "Not capable? What makes you think that?" I retort.

The slightly scary looking man steps closer to me, the sand flying back with every step. A knife dangles from his belt, almost cutting through its pouch. He opens his mouth and replies loudly.

"You're expecting a baby, your brother is a weak hiccup, your father is soft, your boyfriend is a traveling coward! Snotlout really should be the next chief, if the Haddock's keep ruling, Berk'll be so soft we'll be destroyed!"

My anger floods my body yet again today, was my argument with Hiccup really just earlier today? I snap my head into a stiff placement. "How about I rule the villagers until the attack is over? Then you can see how a weak, hiccup, Haddock, who is a woman can lead people." My voice is stern but calm.

Spitelout rolls his eyes. "Fine! Go ahead! Ruin this tribe! I don't care! Your family name is already got a bad reputation!" He yells. He walks off back towards the edge of the woods. The entire village fixes its eyes on me.

"Well, let's make a camp. Six fires need to be built, someone get a dragon to catch some fish for roasting. I'll take care of the children." I state. Everyone looks at me, but obeys and drops off the children. Gustav stumbles after me and my parade of kids heading for a corner of the beach. I sit everyone down and we form a ring. Gustav, who I've known for such a time, is standing awkwardly behind us. I motion to him with a smile and he takes a seat beside me. Wait, why did I just volunteer to take care of nearly forty children!

I take a deep breath and smile, I see familiar kids sitting close to me. Hildegard, Gustav, a small girl named Esther. "How about a story?" I ask all the children, they scoot closer, most of them nodding yes, others confused.

I think quickly and decide to alter a fairytale from my future for the kids.

"Once upon a time, there was a young girl. Her name was Azalea," The children's eyes are full of delight and wonder, and I'm barely beginning the tale. "She had a very nice mother and father who loved her so much! But one thing that was different from other little girls, was that Azalea had very long hair. It touched the ground and draped behind her like a dragon's tail does on a dragon. It was an amazing color, such a bright blonde! And because the hair was so amazing, a very mean person decided to steal Azalea away!"

I'm interrupted by a little boy thin black hair and amazing blue eyes. "Who was the evil person?" He asked me. I looked at all the children, can't use witches, I fluster for a moment but then reply to them all. "Loki." Looks of fear crowd the children, but they all sit to hear the tale.

"Loki had made himself look like a woman. With brown hair and eyes so dark they were nearly black. He locked Azalea away in a tall tower, and because she was so young, she couldn't remember her parents after a while.

Azalea grew up, her hair became so long she could throw it out the one window of the tower and people could climb it. But Loki, still disguised as the woman, wanted no one to find the girl. But one day while he was away, a young viking man climbed up the tower and found Azalea. He hid in her tower for many days, and Loki never found out. Eventually, they decided to run away together, and Loki found out when he discovered the tower was empty. He burnt it to the ground in anger and went back to looking like himself. Thor came down from above and took Loki away from here. And Azalea and her viking lived happily ever after together in a village. The end."

All the children were entranced by my story of Rapunzel, Err, Azalea. A few minutes later of watching all the children gather sticks and shells, and one girl giving me a flower, the adults called everyone back to eat fish. I watched as the children scampered off, I shot a quick glance behind me to see Gustav standing there.

Before I could talk to him a little girl came up to me, hair nearly the color of the moon it was such a light blonde.

She placed a little hand on my stomach, okay, I should be used to this... "When 'ill you baby come?" the little girl asked in the most adorable voice imaginable. I can't help but smile, "Not for almost another half a year. But when it does, I'll let you see it, okay?" I reply to her question. The girl gives a giggling okay and dashes off.

Gustav stands beside me, watching the children go to their parents, some of them holding little toddlers and babies. Someday that's going to be me.

"Do you love that baby? Do you want it?" He asks me all of the sudden.

My jaw moves for a minute, as I think hard about this. Gustav is only about fifteen, he's got his own dragon, but why on earth would he ask me this?

"Yes, I do. The baby wasn't planned, and I didn't want to have a baby so early, and before Hiccup and Astrid, but, I do. I love this baby and I want it so much. I would give anything to feel it move. But I have to wait before anything happens. Now, what's wrong? Not normal for you to ask something like this." I answer to his asking.

He nods and looks up at me to reply.

"Good... The thing is, well, my parents, in a few years they want me to travel. They want me to go to another tribe and marry a girl from another tribe. No one in particular but someone. And I've got to obey this, but they want grandchildren a plenty, and I've heard tales and been to a few, of tribes where most of the women don't want the children and end up killing themselves, they're just rumors but it sounds terrible! If I have to become a father I want my future wife to love the baby!"

Gustav rants about his fate.

I'm touched at his want for his wife-to-come to love their future child. He will be a man like Hiccup, not like Snotlout. As I expected...

"Well, they sound like terrible tribes, probably like Outcasts or something. I'm sure no matter who you marry, you two will love your child." I respond sweetly.

He smiles, "I hope." He says. I look at him, then at the sky. The sun is setting. It must be much later then I thought...

We eat our fish in silence, and soon it is time to put the children to bed. They all lay down on beds shaped from the sand, with vests and loose garments for coverings and sheets.

A plan has been made for the adults to rotate through watching for dragons or trouble.

All the children are frightened from going to sleep, the dark has made it easier to hear occasional roars in the far distance, and smell smoke or see a glow of fire from a dragon. I walk between them, dodging their mothers, a young boy, frightened and crying grabs my clothing,

"Will you 'ell us a stowy?" The young boys asks, all the children look at me with wide eyes dampened with tears. And the mothers seem to be biting their lips and looking at me in hope of getting the little ones to sleep.

"How about instead of a story, I'll sing? Okay?" I reply. The kids give me nods and quiet okays. The mothers go and sit nearby, taking yet another break from their children.

"Alright, let me start with this one." I say and cough to clear my throat.

"Hush little child don't you cry, mama's gonna buy you a real nice axe. And if that axe breaks to fast, mama's gonna buy you a big black yak.

And if that yak's milks to sour, mama's gonna get you a dragon with lots of fire power. And if that dragon doesn't fly away, you're going to have a real nice day.." I stop singing, the children have layed down and are falling asleep, but eyes are still open.

I clear my throat for one more song.

My voice is soft and high, surprising for me. "You are my sunshine, my only sunshine, you make me happy! When skies are grey, you'll never know dear, how much I love you. Please, don't take, my sunshine, away..."

The last note is peaceful, and I can feel dampness brimming in my eyes as I hear the lullaby flow from my lips.

All the children are asleep or very close to being, I slowly stand up from the sand and brush off my clothes. Gustav looks at me from a bit away, his face seems peaceful. Everyone seems peaceful, singing soft gentle songs must not be quite as common as I thought.

I go and make myself a place to sleep, my eyes close, and the tired feelings drift me into slumber.

Hiccup plunged his weapon into a dragon, the sword stopped the beast dead. His hiccups continued through the night, it must have been so late, he was tired and it seemed like he was fighting in his sleep, when a scream startled him. A dragon had Astrid by the waist, its giant scaly paw with long claws wrapped around her body. He heard a blood curdling scream come from Astrid's paling face. The dragon was squeezing her hard.

Hiccup stumbled up and started trying to slice through the dragon, but the creature swayed and moved, missing his every strike.

"Help..." Astrid said as she gasped for more air. Hiccup was taking a blow at the dragon's foot when everyone heard a loud snap and crunch. Astrid was crying and screaming, the dragon had so much pressure on her, he was cracking her ribs.

Hiccup wasted no time and finally drove the sword into the dragon, it roared, breathing hot fire, and dropped Astrid to the ground. Why a Monstrous Nightmare would crush a human is beyond Hiccup's mind, all he wants right now is to save Astrid.

He dodges flames and helps Astrid up, "Owww! Aaahh!" She cries as Hiccup puts an arm on her. He can see now a bone has poked through her skin, and something is wrong with her chest.

"Tuffnut! Take a dragon and fly Astrid to safety with the rest of the village!" Hiccup calls out through the noise. Tuffnut appears in the smoke with Fireworm behind him.

Hiccup places Astrid gently on the dragon. Tuffnut makes one leap and takes off, they swing around, high up and head for the direction of the rest of the village. Hiccup goes back to his fighting, he hates murdering dragons, but there is no time to train all of them without being killed.

Fireworm touches down on the beach, everyone scrambles to them.

I'm woken up by the racket of everyone. I see someone in pain.

Tuffnut goes quickly after dropping off Astrid with the simple words of, "She has broken ribs and something wrong with her chest. Help her."

I stumble over and see it is Astrid. She looks at me, eyes glossed with tears from pain. A bone juts out beneath her shirt. It hurts just to look at it.

Asvor and Terri come over, seeing the problem they hurriedly start to help her.

My lips pucker and my teeth grit. My mouth is dry at the gory sights of Astrid's pain.

A long time ago, or should I say a long time in the future, my mother told me childbirth would be the worst pain I would ever know. Worse than broken, jutting out, fractured bones. My hand flies to my stomach as I think of an excruciating pain that giving birth to this baby might be.

And then it comes, I can smell it. I can smell the blood, my sense of smell had gotten so much more intense since the start of my pregnancy. The smell of the blood make me grit my teeth even more.

I dart off to the edge of the woods, the little amount of fish I had eaten lands in a pile near my right foot. I go back and speak a few words of sympathy to Astrid then try to go back to my bed and sleep.

But I keep reliving that dream in my head. I was back to my future life, with my parents, and my name was spoken, "Isabella Mallory Lane." It had said. I barely remember having a different name. Then the dream swung over to the day and night before I woke up on Berk.

I was playing outside, I lived in a valley, with farms and lots of trees and cows. To my parents the weather felt amazing, but something was off. The wind was different, it swirled in a cold and brisk away, unlike the usual warm breezes. And the air smelled sort of like fish and saltwater.

That night I felt like I no longer loved my parents. Like my bond was ripped away the second they said goodnight. I fell asleep, just an innocent, typical twelve year old, and I woke up on Berk.

And I never want to go back.


	19. Chapter 19

**This is short, but should be really good. And end the third month of Belle's pregnancy, so next chapter starts a new and exciting month! **

* * *

><p>The sticky blood has coated her shirt. Asvor is doing her best to fix Astrid who is severely hurting.<p>

The pain rises in a bubbling manner, it struck her so quickly she had no time to react. She was lying on a beach panting in pain. The urge to scream burned her throat and her eyes were brimming with tears. The broken bones were being pushed back into place by the skilled healers.

Astrid grits her teeth and hot tears roll down her face. Her head goes pale as she whimpers in pain. The sensation of her body breaking in half, like there is a gap in her middle comes again.

Her blood overflows from her wounds. What feels like knives in her body are being pushed back into place. "Aaagh!" Astrid screams at the pain.

Asvor pushes her back down on to the sand, "Sit or it will hurt more. Terri, get the brace I keep with me."

"You keep a brace with you!? Ow! How much longer will this be going!?" Astrid let out a moan as she completed her questions. Another rib being pushed into place.

"You were hurt badly Astrid. This is a lengthy process. It would hurt less if you let those tears flow." Asvor says as she applies pressure to a bone. Astrid nods and bites her lip to keep the screaming at bay. She finally slips up and let's the tears flow down more then she has ever cried before.

They soak her face and turn her cheeks red. "There you go sweetheart. You will be okay." Asvor comforts her. Astrid glares at the busy healer. "Don't call me sweetheart! And don't tell anyone I was crying!" She snaps.

Asvor ignores her and gives one look at Terri. The pain is unbearable for Astrid, but this will hurt more then ever.

Asvor in one motion pushes the broken rib back through her skin and into place as best as she can.

A scream so agonizing and ear splitting it makes you want to scream yourself, hits the air and floats through the fog which has set into the beach.

Astrid pants hard and screams again.

Isabella, who still awake at the time, winces at Astrid's cries of pain. She had seen the damage. It may be worse than childbirth.

Astrid looks at Asvor, "Is that it?" She says quietly, ashamed of her screams and tears. Asvor looks at Astrid then at Terri. "We need to set the brace." She says blankly.

"What brace!?" Astrid asks and grips the sand like it will protect her. Asvor picks up the brace she knows will always be needed.

"This is a metal brace you have to wear so it will align and protect your broken ribs. It is close enough to being like a metal foot, just more like a metal body. You are going to be restricted in this for a long while darling." Asvor says and opens up the piece. Astrid closes her eyes as Asvor and Terri in hinge and unclamp pieces until it's an unmotion less piece.

Terri rolls up Astrid's shirt even more and lifts her into a position to help put the brace on.

Asvor slides the piece under her so it meets Astrid's back, then aligns it to place and support the broken ribs carefully. She snaps it shut, closes the hinges and screws it in place with her hand.

Astrid feels her middle, she is useless and the brace hurts with the pressure being placed on the bones.

"H-how long do I have to wear this?" Astrid asks. Asvor lays her back down and wipes Astrid's face off with a cool, damp cloth. "Some amount of months. This will also help the shoulder that was pulled out of place. It may be that you will get this brace off after Isabella's baby is here. I don't know darling." Asvor says.

Astrid pounds her fist into the sand. "That's more then half a year! I'm going to be stuck and restricted like Hiccup for half a year!?" She screeches. Before Asvor or Terri can reply a familiar voice startles the villagers.

"What about me?" He asks Astrid.

I sit up, it's been hours of lying on this beach, an overnight battle with success. Now Hiccup will just have to tell me how much damage was caused...

My thoughts, so much stuff I need to tell them! But, not yet. I have to let Hiccup see Astrid and let the healers tend to everyone.

Hiccup ignores the questioning villagers and strides over to his wife. "Restricted like me? Are you saying I'm not capable of what you can do because I have a metal leg?" Astrid stops him there.

"Nothing Hiccup, I'm just saying I'm not like you. I should have been quick and agile enough to move before it grabbed me."

Hiccup stares at the helpless blonde woman laying on the sand. "I'm not quick or agile enough for you?" He asks her with the smallest glint of anger on his eyes.

Astrid could see the fury looming in those emerald green eyes specked with brown. She swallowed even though her throat and mouth were dry. "No, Hiccup. You are as agile as you can be. And that is perfect. It's just, I'm restricted now, for a long time." She says and stares up at his face. Her eyes drift over every inch of his body, that armor is too thick in her opinion.

"How are you restricted...?" Hiccup says and sits down next to Astrid.

She cautiously rolls up her shirt again. "I need to wear this for around half a year... It's basically a prosthetic stomach, and ribs, and almost chest..." Astrid runs her hand down the hinges and clasps holding her body trapped inside it.

Hiccup feels the brace and looks at the way it's built. "I remember this." He says and runs his hand on the bottom edge. "Remember? You needed a brace?" Astrid asks him.

"Yes, kind of. I built it, with the help of Gobber. And ironically two months later I fell pretty hard and needed it for a month. You never knew because I hid it with an extra shirt." He explains.

Astrid tries to hide a whimper when Hiccup presses a little too hard on her shoulder. "Sorry." He says and stands back up.

I jump up from my sleeping spot, wow. I didn't realize nearly a whole afternoon, evening, and night have gone by during the battle!

I have things and thoughts I need to say! And the plans I made, oh yes the plans need to be put into action!

Everyone is gathered near Astrid. I scurry through the people and run to them. Rye sees me and opens up his arms with a tired smile. "You are all okay! Oh I was worried about you! We need to have a wedding after the baby is born!" I say in a ramble. And before Rye can answer to me I am kissing him and running my hands down his back in happiness.

I let go and step over to Hiccup. He looks pleased to see me, happy that I'm okay. I don't even have time to open up my arms before he is squeezing me in a grip that even Stoick wouldn't compare to.

He releases me and I give him a quick kiss on the cheek.

"Hiccup! I have plans and ideas for you. We need to start getting things ready for the baby. I want a cradle to be made, and a room! The baby will sleep with me at first, actually, I think me and Rye should move in with each other! To practice being parents! And a couple! The baby and any other future children can have the big extra room. And I also want some toys for it, and I will need to work on clothing..." I rant.


	20. Chapter 20

**Well, the newest amount of stuff, and that's all I have for now. This is most likely the entire fourth month of Belle's pregnancy, but the next chapter will have a bit talking about this month, probably. ;) Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>The fourth month.<p>

And my plans are in action.

The knife tip barely touches my fingertips as I chop up fish. Not even leaving a scratch.

Astrid and I are stuck at home, and I'm left to cook by myself. Dad will be here for dinner soon… And hopefully Rye and Hiccup will be back from whatever they said they were doing.

I put the salmon on the fire to cook and go sit down. I hang my head and stare at the bump. This baby, just five more months… But my eyes drift to my hair, it used to be a beautiful blonde. But the color is just at the tips and it has dulled and darkened and it's streaked with brown. So much change…

The stuff for the baby, I have a cradle. Hand crafted by Gobber and dad. And the rooms are being shifted, Rye is in with me, for now. He said he 'had' to have his own room during the last two months. So he could have a last bit of freedom…. Some custom this island he stayed on had. Whatever.

I stand up, have to get the fish. I put it on plates and pour drinks, and almost on cue the men of the family walk in. The usual routine starts. Stoick hangs up his helmet, Rye drops off his sword, and Hiccup removes his flight suit mask.

"I'll get Astrid." Hiccup says and heads for the stairs. With Astrid's brace and broken ribs, she relies on us to carry her places. She can go short distances, but flying, stairs, etc, are out of the question.

Hiccup thumps upstairs to their room, "How is my beautiful wife today?" He asks. Astrid blows her bangs out of her eyes, "Sore, and hungry." Hiccup laughs. "Are you sure you're not Belle? Sounds more like her." He replies. Astrid rolls her eyes but smiles.

Hiccup bends over the bed and slides his hands gently under her, avoiding her wounds as best as he can. He heaves her up and heads for the stairs.

I watch Hiccup gently place Astrid in her cushioned chair, for some reason I feel jealous of Astrid. Rye doesn't offer to carry me, Hiccup would, but Rye, I don't know.. I love him, but he is not like Hiccup.

We start eating and every once and a while I catch Hiccup and Rye looking at each other for some reason.

Hiccup clears the plates away then sits back down. Rye grabs something, I think, from a crate.

Hiccup stands and hands me a package. "We made this ourselves.. So you could have something special to wear." He says.

I open it up and finding a bright blood red fabric staring up at me. I pull it out and hold it up, a lovely dress, fit for a Valkyrie, unfolds before me.

"We got the dye from Johan, and made it extra big. So you can wear it for forever. And it ties with strings, so you can tie it to fit your size." Rye explains. I run my hands over the lovely redness, noticing messy stitching here and there, and spots where it is just a bit lighter than the rest.

"How did you know what size to make it?" I ask them. They laugh for a minute before Hiccup replies, "Well, you are around my size when not pregnant, so I went with that."

I laugh for a second and glance at the dress. "Okay, but how did you make it the correct large size? PLEASE don't tell me that you went up to a random pregnant woman and asked her if you could measure her!" I say. They laugh a bit, but it stops and awkwardly they reply. "We used Gobber as our model…"

We all laugh, the thought of Gobber wearing a red bodice makes me nearly choke on my water.

"Well thank you again, this is truly lovely." Hiccup smiles at me. "You're welcome Belle." He replies. We sit in peaceful silence, drinking water and mead at our delight. The silence is broken quickly though.

"Isabella, Belle is your nickname. And the gang has some to, like the twins are Ruff and Tuff, and there is Legs, Snotlout is to annoying to earn one. But what is everyone else's?" Rye asks me, but generally everyone replies

"Well, Stoick, is pretty simple, but I have been called 'Sto' before. It's really just my name without an 'ick' sound, but ridiculous for a chief." Dad says.

My opportunity for speech is open. "Right. And Hiccup, well... Everyone has always secretly teased him behind his back and called him 'Hiccy'... We just kept quiet."

Hiccup doesn't seem pleased at the thought of anyone calling him, Hiccy.

Rye laughs, "That is hilarious! I don't have any nicknames, because Rye can't be shortened anymore-"

Astrid cuts Rye off. "Why don't I have a nickname?" She says.

We all look at her, I have to tell her. "Um, Astrid, have you listened to your name? That wouldn't go well." I say. She looks sheepish as she stares at us. I'm pretty sure she is going through the name Astrid. Ast, or Trid, wouldn't make for good abbreviations.

After lunch I go upstairs to change clothes. I strip down to my chest plate, and underwear, which was badly stitched cloth I made for myself. Without a knock the door opens and Rye walked in.

I throw my hand over my stomach, as a reflex. Rye smirks and stares at my nearly naked body. He puts his hands on my waist and kisses me. "I always thought the best part about you was your body." He says and slowly kisses my chin and neck down to my chest.

I stand still, stunned at the words. Rye attempts to weasel his hands into my chest plate and onto my breasts. "I would have you completely clothes less with me on top of you if it weren't for this baby." He says. I push his hands away.

"You would do that to me if it weren't for the baby? You mean this baby is just a thing that stands between me being raped by you?! And you love my body the most?! You don't care about anything else do you? Do you!?"

I'm almost screaming at him. "It's just, you are so hot, and it would not be rape." He replies and tries to touch me again.

I almost hit him. "I'M AN ITEM TO YOU! SOMETHING THAT JUST HAS TO BE USED! AND IF YOU DON'T USE ME I'M A WASTE! AREN'T I!? GET OUT! LEAVE! DON'T COME BACK! I'M SERIOUS!" I do scream at him this time.

He grabs his stuff and thuds down stairs, pausing to talk to the rest of the family. And with the clunk of the door closing, he's gone. I dress and sit down on my bed. Rye is gone. Just like that. From loving his thought and effort of making a dress for me, to hating him for his motives.

Hours passed, they peaked in to the room to make sure Belle was okay, but didn't do anything to comfort her.

They sat silently through dinner. Isabella remained in her room, and it was weird. Not having Rye there to talk about the boats going in and out, he still loved sea life. But Rye was gone. Belle might go back to him, but they all heard the end of the conversation where Belle started yelling. It was obvious why, and they weren't going to try anything.

Isabella quietly walked down the stairs, out the front door, passed a window, and went to the backyard. Or, yard behind the house.

I sit down on a log, I never really cared for this log, but right now it is comfort.

Stoick nods his head at behind the house, Hiccup stands up quickly and disappears in the same manner as Belle.

I watch Hiccup come and sit down beside me, we don't speak. I stare at the stars, Orion's Belt. I could always see this back in my past life, it isn't even my past or future now, just my past life.

"Hiccup. I want to tell you some things about the future, about what happens from my past life. But these things can not be said to anyone else, not even dad or Astrid, these things can not be written down, just whispered quietly. These things will die with us. My secret is going to stay with people who already know it, the baby isn't going to know it. Do you understand Hiccup?"

He nods quietly at me. "Good. That constellation, Loki's Belt, in my time it is known by another God's name, Orion's Belt. And the fact is, our gods don't exist. They exists as in people know about them, but nobody worships them. Lots of other things take over." I explain, Hiccup nods.

He stares at the sky like a little boy, eager to discover things he didn't see originally. "Do we ever go to the stars? Do we visit that far in the sky?" He asks me suddenly. "I've flown high on Toothless, but only to a certain point before I have to wipe ice off my mask. Do we go higher than that?"

I cautiously reply, "Yes. We invent something, well before I am born, before my parents were born, they send men to the moon. And those men walk on it." Hiccup looks thrilled, his head is probably working faster then his hands ever could, figuring out how we did it.

Then comes the question I dread the most, the one I feared I would have to answer for him. "So, what do you do with the dragons?" He asks me. I look at his face and bite my lip, I stare at the ground for a second then back at him.

"They don't exist." His face goes pale. All the thrill is zapped out of it. I continue my response. "I don't know what happens. Nobody does. There is no evidence that they ever existed. The book of dragons is gone over time, they are just mythical creatures to the people of the future. Nobody ever learns what vikings did in their spare time. I don't know what happens to dragons Hiccup. I guess they just die out eventually. But don't worry, they will be around for a long while still."

Hiccup looks blank, but he clears his throat. Changing the topic, he says. "Rye never deserved you, or the chance at being a father to that baby. What now? Any potential ideas?" He inquires.

I look at him, scanning his features. "So much potential in life. Hiccup, I am female, I have hundreds of thousands of potential lives inside me. They are my weight to carry. All these lives to worry about, and I can't even keep a control of my own... No. I'm not going to be this person. I'm going to make Rye jealous! I'm going to make myself look gorgeous and amazing, baby or not, and make him so jealous he will wish he treated me correctly when he had his chance."

Hiccup blinks, "Okay I'll help you. This is very unusual behavior for you." He replies. I lightly hit him, "And it is very unusual for you to agree with me on such topics." I respond back to him. He laughs.

"What first?" He asks a few seconds later. I stare at my hair, then into Hiccup's eyes with a sly and mischievous grin. "Get a knife." I say. He tilts his head and cocks an eyebrow at me. "I'm cutting my hair again, actually, you can cut it for me. Now. Get a knife." He nods slowly and reveals a knife from his pocket. I turn towards him and we do just that. In the dark, guided by his hands he cuts my hair.

In four swipes it is short again. Just below my shoulders, like it had been six years ago when I was just a little twelve year old girl.

I swish my hair around, it feels lighter. "Now what?" Hiccup asks me. "Next, I'll get myself an amazing new outfit, the red dress! It is beautiful, I'll just mess around with layers until I get something that hides the baby bump. And modern makeup! Women here put stuff on their face to make them prettier, I'll do the same." I rant.

Hiccup turns me around so he can fully see my face. He places his hands on my shoulders, "That is a bit exotic, and very weird, you are just plain weird all around." He winks at me as he ends his sentence.

I snicker and badly mock a very mean voice. "And you are a very pathetic brother."

Hiccup looks at me like I just hit him. "What?" I ask quietly and lean against him. "Last time you said I was pathetic, you truly meant it. I was almost crying because you said that." He mumbles just above a whisper. I drift my eyes upward and meet his. He looks at me and kisses my forehead lightly. We are so close, and alike.

I close my eyes a bit, "Sometimes Hiccup, I forget I'm not blood related to you. I'm just the sister you and dad adopted." My lips purse as the 'd' in 'adopted' slips from my lips. Hiccup looks at me, "We didn't adopt you Belle. You adopted us." Hiccup says nicely.

Stoick and Astrid were still sitting there, talking occasionally about what the two other might be doing. But the words drifted in through the window, obviously Hiccups' voice. "We didn't adopt you Belle. You adopted us."

Stoick looks at his daughter in law, and then at the window where the words had come in. Astrid breaks the all around silence. "You did good Stoick, no one could have raised him better."

Stoick stands up, and gently places a hand on Astrid's good shoulder. "Thank you. But we all had a part in it." He says and heads to his bedroom.

A few minutes later Isabella walks in.

I see dad is already gone to bed, and Astrid is still at the table, stuck. Hiccup is still outside, most likely thinking about what I said.

"Here, I'll carry you upstairs." I say and start to pick up Astrid. But she stops me, "You are pregnant Belle! You shouldn't be carrying a grown woman upstairs!" She says and puts a hand on my shoulder.

I stare into her bright blue eyes, "You have broken ribs and a prosthetic stomach practically Astrid! You shouldn't be telling a pregnant woman what to do!" I say in a travesty. She smirks at me, "Fine." She says and shakes her head no simultaneously.

"Plus, I've carried Hiccup before. You're nothing." I state and proceed up the stairs with Astrid in my arms. I'm halfway up when the front door thuds closed. The familiar 'thud' 'clank' 'thud' 'clank' of Hiccup walking stops as he stares upward at us.

"Hi?" I say as if it is a question to be said. "Hi." He remarks and shakes his head with laughter. For a reason only the Gods know, we all burst out in gales of laughter. And it feels amazing.

* * *

><p><strong>Alright, you have read this chapter. Now what do you think of the story? ;) <strong> 


	21. Chapter 21

**Here you go! The next chapter! :D Enjoy it. ;)**

* * *

><p>The fifth month.<p>

I saw Rye a few days later last month, and it was interesting.

I swept the floors, this house was constantly filling with dirt. Astrid was sharpening her axe in the chair by the fire. My red dress was perfectly shaped to hide the baby, my short hair was let loose, and I had colored my lips bright red from a mixture of thin clay, paint, and berry juices. Interesting texture that's for sure.

I move the broom under the dining table when 'WHAM!' The door opens and shakes the house. Dad is outside fetching Thornado, and Hiccup is in the house in an instance.

"Rye's fishing boat has crashed on the other side of the village, we need you two there, come on, we'll ride Toothless!" Hiccup exclaims and grabs a scythe from the barrel by the door.

He picks up Astrid and hands me the scythe, and we all dash out of the house.

"Where are Astrid and It's dragons?" I ask. Hiccup glances back at me, "Off playing..." He grumbles. I nod and follow him to Toothless.

"The rest of the gang is already there retrieving pieces of the broken ship." Hiccup states and places Astrid on Toothless's back. I hop on in front of her and Hiccup swings a leg over us as we duck and straddles the dragons neck.

Hiccup launches Toothless into the sky and we take off. Astrid grunts and squeezes my middle, "Careful of the baby Astrid.." I say with a quick gasp.

"Sorry." Astrid stammers and loosens her grip. Toothless dodges some birds and gives a small roaring sound. Hiccup stands up a bit, he makes a quick turn and I feel myself moving.

"AAAH! HICCUP!" Astrid screams. I look to see her flying off of Toothless, all of the sudden falling.

Without anyone holding on to me or me holding on to anyone I slip sideways accidentally. "Hiccup!" I say exaggerating the syllables as I feel my leg lose its grip on Toothless and I start to fall as well.

Hiccup's head snaps around as he watches both the women in his life fall off his dragon.

He has to choose! Belle or Astrid, Belle or Astrid, Belle or Astrid!

He shoots Toothless downward, he urges him towards the ground quicker, he stands up, almost falling off his dragon, when his hands grip her arms.

He pulls Astrid up onto Toothless where she grips him, hugging him close, as they face each other. Hiccup doesn't waste time, he turns to search the air quickly for Isabella.

To his shocking and utter dismay he can't find her.

I want to cry, I know Hiccup isn't going to catch me. He went for Astrid, I just watched him catch her.

I'm going to die. Four months pregnant, heir of the chief, fell to her death. Lovely thought... I feel a hand grab me, I look expecting to see Hiccup grinning at me because he saved me, but instead,

"I got ya' sweetheart." Dad says and pulls me onto Thornado.

He swings me around behind him and I hug him tight, enjoying the feeling of his slightly singed fur vest.

"I got her!" Dad yells upward to Hiccup. Hiccup's head stares down at us, grinning. "Great!"

We fly off to meet Rye, I keep a grip on dad's vest. But because of our falling mishap, the wreck was nearly cleaned up and they didn't really need us.

I jumped off Thornado and stood there, Rye was staring at his sunken ship. Astrid's hand landed on my shoulder, "Don't go running back to him just like that." She whispers to me.

Ruffnut walks over to us, we are the only three decent looking young women on Berk, of course even more beautiful women probably live elsewhere, but we are apparently 'gorgeous' according to everyone.

Ruffnut stares at my face, "What?" I ask. She smirks and says, "Face paint. Like the other women, those are some red lips. What'd ya make it out of?" She asks me.

I chuckle, "Berries, red and a couple purple, sweet honey, and clay." Disgusting recipe, but my lips are bright red now. Match my red dress, which I am currently wearing...

Rye turns around, and upon seeing me strides over to us. "Hello Belle, you look, great." He says. Astrid and Ruffnut turn me around, and we start walking away, their arms on my shoulders.

I stare at my feet as we walk, I can almost feel Rye's gaze on me. Ruffnut turns her head and looks at Rye with a glare. "You lost your chance with Belle." She says to him.

We walk away, and soon Ruffnut has to join her twin. Hiccup and dad join us.

And that was what happened last month, but now I'm five months pregnant.

I turn over in bed, I can't sleep on my stomach anymore. Ugh...

Hiccup moves the blanket and lets the cool air flow over his bare chest. Astrid stirs awake, "Hiccup, you are kind of making me sore. Can you go sleep somewhere else?" She asks her husband gently. Hiccup nods and stands up.

He walks out of the room and steps in to another.

"Hiccup?" I ponder even though I know who it is. Hiccup scooches me over in the bed and lays down beside me.

"I couldn't sleep." He says. I look into his green eyes. "Good. Neither could I." I reply. We lay there in silence until I decide to ask him a question.

"Hiccup, are you ever tired of dealing with something?" I ask him. He looks at me and pushes some hair out of my face. "Are you?" He replies in question.

I laugh quietly, "I'm tired of throwing up my breakfast and wanting typically disgusting food." He laughs at my answer and then he looks at me with the tiniest smile.

"I'm tired of walking with a limp. Every day for the rest of my life..." He replies. We burst out giggling for some reason. And then I stop.

I reach over and hug him, we press up close to each other, enjoying the enclosure. My tubby stomach rubs against is sculpted abs years of hard work pays off in looks.

All of the sudden we both wince. "Ow!" Hiccup says, I grin. "Hiccup! That was the baby! We felt it kick!" I exclaim happily.

Hiccup's face lights up and he kisses me on the forehead. "Well, when this child is old enough. We can tell it, 'I remember the first time I felt you move, you kicked Uncle Hiccup in the stomach.' Right?" I say.

Hiccup puts a hand on my stomach under the blanket. "I like that, Uncle Hiccup. Just as much as I like Mommy Isabella." He says, and to punctuate it we feel another kick, and it makes me tingle with excitement.

* * *

><p><strong>Alright, you have read this chapter. The next one will be out when I can figure out what to write next. <strong>

**I want to say something, after Isabella's baby is born, the story will continue for a bit. But then I'm going to end it, and start up a new story, please don't freak out! This story, is seven years after this, (WOW. Belle will be thirteen years older than the first story.) and shows off Isabella's child. This story, I love it. It is my pride and soul poured into it, and you must know I still have no intentions of ending it. We could have generations of Haddock's go by before I end it. **

**But for now, the Haddock family is going nowhere. **
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Month Six.

"Hiccup?" I say and turn around, he stands up from his position of gathering water in a bucket and walks over to me. "How is my little sister doing?" He says and smiles at me, I giggle and nod my head to signal that I am good.

Astrid and dad laugh from their places on the grass, dad pulls out a bottle and pours everyone some juice Fishlegs made.

We all sit down and start talking, I sip my drink and watch all four of our dragons play. Astrid still can't ride Stormfly, but the dragon can always join us.

I turn my attention back to the rest of the family and snatch a piece of bread out of Hiccup's hand. "Hey!" He says, "Whatever." I reply with a playful wink.

Astrid puts her cup down, and I'm about to grab some more bread, when she lets out a terrible sound.

"Agh!" She cries, her eyes grow wide and glaze over, her mouth opens and she tries to breath, and then she falls forward onto the grass. Our jaws drop and Hiccup screams as tears roll down his face.

An arrow protrudes from her back, stuck in deep, blood pours out and stains her clothing, it drips down and forms a puddle on the ground.

Hiccup scrambles over to her and flips her, holding her head to his heart gently. He strokes her blonde hair, and sniffles back tears as best as he can.

Dad stands up, grabbing an axe so he can attack this murderer. But Hiccup and I's hearts pound as we see two arrows in the side of dad's neck.

The grown man falls with a thud, the axe underneath him, the blood sticking to his beard.

A voice I've once heard tell me, "I love you." Comes from the hills around us.

"See Belle, this is what losing someone you love is like. Do you feel my pain?" It yells down to us. I hate that voice, it rolls off the hills and echoes in my head.

"Toothless! Attack!" Hiccup says, I'm on my feet now, same with Hiccup. We turn in shock to see all four dragons dead. Hiccup looks like he is about to pass out, first his wife, then his dad, now his best friend.

The blood drips slowly from the black Night Fury. Hiccup turns to see Rye standing fifteen feet from us. My brothers eyes flash with anger he grabs a sword, slowly marches up to the man who took away our family.

"Hiccup! Don't" I cry out.

Rye laughs and grabs an arrow for his bow. "You've lost everything Belle, are you ready to lose the most important thing?" He asks me with a grin so malicious it could frighten a dragon.

"Rye! Please! Don't do this!" I scream and run toward my brother and former boyfriend. I trip and fall, I sit up on my knees and try to get back on my feet but I fail.

Rye draws the arrow back. Hiccup looks at me and shouts, "I LOVE YOU BELLE! I ALWAYS-" But he doesn't finish his sentence, he can't the arrow in his chest, directly in his heart, causes him to stop. A sputtering gasp comes from him, and then he falls. Just like Astrid and Dad. Dead.

My world is spinning, I want to collapse and cry, but I can't. I feel scared, and angry, and, lost.

Rye marches up to me, and grabs my hair, pulling me to my feet. "Revenge is beautiful isn't it?" He asks me rhetorically. He looks at me with his brown eyes, "Now Belle, you are a grown woman! You can have a choice, you come live with me on the open waters, or you and your baby die. You have one minute to chose." He says and lets go of me.

I shove my hair back behind my ears, the whole world looks different now. Cruel and bloody and punishing. I start panting, I'm going to hyperventilate.

I wake up. Sweating and panting. I start crying, "HICCUP! DADDY!" I cry out like a little girl. The tears mix with the sweat and roll down my face as I back on my hands.

Hiccup appears in my room almost instantly, a couple seconds later dad arrives, axe in hand.

Stoick drops his axe with a clang, he has never seen his little girl this upset. Or hear her cry out the word 'Daddy' like that before.

Dad steps forward and sits down on my bed, he puts an arm around me and holds me close. "What happened?" Hiccup says from his standing position.

I breathe in deep, almost choking on tears and the tightening of the muscles in my throat. "I had a dream. And Rye got revenge on me. And he killed all the dragons, and Astrid, and he killed you dad, and you to Hiccup, you were the worst of all! And he wanted me to choose between going with him as a captive for the rest of my life, or me and the baby dying right there with you!"

I cry some more as I finish explaining. Hiccup stands close to me and strokes my hair, dad hugs me and rubs my back.

"Rye, no matter what his emotions, wouldn't do that. I promise you." Dad says. "I heard you cry out like that. The first time you have ever called me daddy. I came running, I thought you were hurt, you sounded scared... Now, do you want to go back to sleep?" Dad asks me.

I nod, "I- I think s-so…." I stutter.

Hiccup and Stoick look at each other, Belle was in no way stable or ready to be on her own for now.

Hiccup clears his throat, "We'll take turns sleeping with you and watching you tonight. Just to make sure you are okay, and that Rye doesn't actually harm you." He says.

Dad nods his head in approval. "I'll stay with Belle for the first part of the night. Both my children need rest." He says. Hiccup kisses my forehead and hugs dad, then goes back to his own bed.

I feel so weak and helpless. I'm eighteen years old and need my dad to stay in my room while I sleep because of a nightmare.

* * *

><p><strong>This was pushing it for the 'T' rating. But I didn't want to give any hints if I said it might be closer to rated M. This was probably the hardest thing for me to write, all the blood and killing... The next chapter will be another one of month six. Much happier, it will make up for the heart attack I gave you in this one. Anyway, please review and I'll post another chapter when I can!<strong>
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**A happy chapter, I promise. No more giving you heart attacks. ;)**

* * *

><p>I wake up the next morning to find Hiccup passed out on my bedroom floor, sleeping on top of Toothless. The dragon yawns and looks at me, he stands up, causing Hiccup's position to fall and his head hit the floor with a thunk. "Owwwwwwww." He moans and rubs his head.<p>

Toothless has put his head up on my bed trying to get some attention. He sniffs me over, give a little cooing sound, "He can tell you were scared." Hiccup says and grabs for a shirt lying on a stool.

"I still am…" I mumble quietly. Toothless licks the skin on my stomach that's showing. My shirt is so jumbled up from tossing and turning in my sleep.

The big dragon rubs his head against my stomach, he stops moving and I feel the baby kick repeatedly. Toothless smiles, his teeth retracted, and gives a muffled Night Fury scream. "He likes the baby." Hiccup says and laughs, I stand up, petting the dragon, "I guess he does."

At the sound of the dragon roaring in my bedroom, Zip pokes his purple head in through my bedroom window.

I scratch him on his chin, "Silly dragon. Toothless has already 'saved me,' before you even wake up!" I exclaim. Hiccup grabs my hand and pulls me away. "Get dressed! Johan's here!" He says after rushing to Astrid then back to me.

I grin and nod enthusiastically, Johan always had something interesting.

We are out at the docks in an instance, my red dress standing out from the crowd, I just got it back after washing it. Hiccup's flight suit is rustling and moving as he pulls me to the front of the crowd.

"Hiccup!" Johan say exclaims as he sees my tall brother. It's been almost eight months since Johan's last stop.

"And Isabella! Why, you're expecting a baby now aren't you!" He says. I smile, I hadn't bothered to hide the baby bump today. It's too exciting. "Only three more months." I say. Johan nods, Hiccup puts a hand on my shoulder.

"So Johan, what have you got for us this time?" He asks the older man. Johan holds up a finger to signal he needs a minute. He opens up a door and wheels out a cart.

"Fruit from a far away place, they call them, Watermelons." Johan says, and motions a hand at almost five hundred watermelons on his ship. Hiccup looks at the green fruit, still keeping a grip on me.

But I pull away and grab my bag of money. "I'll take eight!" I say and hand him some coins. Johan looks at me, "We haven't even tasted this ever. They might be poisonous!" Hiccup says and tries to take back the money from Johan, but misses.

"HiccUP." I say in exaggeration. "I can tell, that they are FINE." I try to code my actual meaning. Hiccup nods and winks at me. "If you, think, so." He says. I continue my bargain and receive a barrel of the delicious fruit.

Johan takes my hand, "Belle, I want to give you some gifts, to congratulate you on the baby. Here is a basket with a few things for the child, and for you, this." He says and hands me a golden hair comb. I look at it's beautiful purple gems, it looks like a little tiara almost. "Johan I couldn't! You must have swiped this off of royalty!" I say.

Johan chuckles and winks at me. "Can't say I haven't tried. Take it Belle, you are like the princess of Berk. You are carrying the future chief! You deserve it!" He replies.

I nod and place the comb in my hair, it gives me a quick and pretty up do. "Johan, my baby isn't going to be chief. Hiccup and Astrid's first child will be." I say, Johan grabs my arm as I start to walk away.

"I wouldn't be so sure of that." He whispers. I nod solemnly and go to find Hiccup.

Someone is moving some crates, "You trying to find something back there?" I ask my brother. He looks at me, "No. I just bought all that. Weapons, sheets of metal, some jewelry and cloth for Astrid, I bought some materials to construct some safer stuff for the baby, dragon nip, etc." He replies.

My jaw has formed an 'O'. I look at him, "So, how are you going to pay for all this?" I ask. Hiccup laughs like I'm stupid. "Umm, you forget we're the chief's kids, part of the stuff was a gift, and the other stuff I just payed for with pocket money and traded some tools." He explains.

"Okay. I never knew we were that rich." I say and watch some men grab a couple more barrels and boxes.

Hiccup hands me a folded paper. I unfold it with an eyebrow raised. Woah. Not expecting to see this. The note reads,

The Haddock Family:

Stoick The Vast Haddock,

Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III,

Isabella Elma Haddock,

Astrid Hofferson Haddock,

All members of the family will receive twenty runes every three months.

"When was this drawn up?" I ask him. He glances at me, "A couple weeks ago." He says. "Ookaaayy…" I reply.

Johan stops helping the other vikings. Hiccup and I walk up to him, "How about we try out one of those watermelons? I'll get Astrid and we'll share stories." He asks Johan. "I'd like that." The man replies.

A couple hours later we're sitting around a campfire out on a hill a bit away from the village. Hiccup pulls out a knife and slices up the juicy fruit. He hands slices to everyone, I start munching on mine instantly.

Astrid licks hers, her eyes lighting up. Johan has pulled off a piece and is sucking on it delightedly.

Hiccup looks at his, "Try it Hiccup!" I say. He looks at us, seeing if he'll like it. Then takes a huge bite. Juice rolls down and dribbles off his chin, he looks like he just saved a life, he excitedly chews and swallows, spitting out the black seeds. He chows down messily, spitting seeds and letting his face and hands become a sticky mess.

"Is it good?" I ask him with a giggle. He nods his head eagerly and swallows whats in his mouth. "Johan, I'll take thirty more! We'll freeze them and store them for later!" He says and tosses an entire bag of coins at the trader.

I laugh, I knew he would love 'melons. He gets down to just the rhine. "I'm not eating this part." He says. I look at Toothless who was Hiccup, Astrid, and I's ride up here. "Throw it to Toothless, he'll like it. It's juicy, sweet, and cold!" I say.

Hiccup tosses the green rhine over his shoulder and grabs another slices, but he turns to look at his dragon. Toothless bites into the rhine and eat the entire thing.

"When did Toothless become omnivorous?" Astrid says as she slowly enjoys her fruit.

I look at the dragon licking his lips. "I have no idea, but if he'll eat them, who cares." I reply and grab my second slice, tossing the rest to Toothless, who catches it mid air.

Johan starts up conversation, "So. Any stories to share? New or old? And not the ones about taming the dragons or finding Belle."

Hiccup glares a bit but laughs it off. Astrid spits out a seed and cheerily suggests, "How about the story of how I got my bangs?"

We nod in agreement. "This will be interesting." Johan says and we turn the attention to Astrid. Who clears her throat to begin the story.

"I was twelve years old, Hiccup was thirteen. That day I was in a rush and forgot to put my hair in a braid, it was long and flopping in my face as I was running. I caught up with everyone else, and Gobber handed me an axe, because axe throwing practice was today, not that I needed it. Hiccup was still teased and forgotten and so Gobber pulled him out to the area and handed him an axe as well.

We started practice, aiming at cut outs of dragons and outcasts. My hair was flying around in the wind at this point of time, so I would grab it and throw the axe and such. Well, Hiccup took his turn, but wanted a running start.

So he did, and he tripped. The axe flew out of his hand, towards me. I was holding my hair out at ends length currently, looking at how long it was. And the axe cut through it and missed the target by a long shot.

I dropped the hair that had been cut off instantly. I was furious, no one messes with me, even if it is my annoying hair.

But everyone is just staring at me, even Hiccup who is still lying on his stomach on the ground. I noticed it was easier for me to move now, and it was lighter in the front. And I could see! I didn't thank Hiccup, or say anything to him. I just enjoyed my bangs. And kept them cut for the rest of my life."

She draws to an end and we laugh. Hiccup blushes and swipes watermelon juice off his chin. He grabs at his fourth piece, and I go for my third.

I missed watermelons, and happy times like this.

* * *

><p><strong>Next chapter will be the seventh month of Belle's pregnancy. We shall see what happens then. ;) Opinions? Reviews? What did you think of my theory of how Astrid got her bangs? :D <strong>
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**Yup. Newest chapter! Enjoy it!**

* * *

><p>The seventh month.<p>

At the Hidden Hot Springs. Warm and toasty on this chilly fall day. No longer did warm sun bask everyone in sweat, it was brisk winds and frosty nights. Winter came fast here, as it always does.

Hiccup watched his sister, they were alone together at the hot springs they had found. Her baby was so visible, obvious to everyone. Last month she looked big, this was new and different.

Belle wanted a bath, so she pulled off her red dress. Hiccup shielded his eyes. He is always cautious not to stare at his sister, but this time he looked.

She was already sitting down. Her bare back moved as she shifted into the hot water. He bit his lip, he knew he shouldn't have done that. He closed his eyes and tried to forget about what he did.

But a few seconds later Isabella's voice rang out loud to him. "Hiccup! Come on! You can get in to, we'll just sit with our backs to each other."

He stands up, his long legs clashing, sending him flat on his face.

"You look nervous, you okay?" Belle asks. "Ermfrn." He mumbles. But she just laughs, she knows he meant, "I'm fine."

He stands up and walks to the edge of the water. I sink my chest below a rock and watch him. Just my neck and head showing.

He grabs the leather pieces on his flight suit and unhinges them, the top half falling to the ground in one motion. A small grey tunic frames his bod.

He undoes his belt, and then slowly drops his pants down, some thin black leggings almost, keep the rest of his body covered.

I watch him grab at the tunic. And take it off slowly, his ripped and worked out abs are pale and look a bit grimy from not being washed to recently.

"Please turn away." He says as he shuffles his prosthetic. I laugh, "What! You aren't going to put on a show for me?" I joke and fling my right arm up into the air. Sending drops of water with it.

He turns his head away and scrunches his eyes closed. Her right breast had bounced and started to come in to view from behind the rock when she flung her arm up. He knew he didn't see anything, but he bet if he looked right then he could see things he did not want to see of his sister.

I quietly move back into place behind the rock. "I'll just turn away now..." I say awkwardly.

Hiccup nods at me and makes sure I turn around before taking off his pants and climbing in to the hot water quickly.

I hear him wade up to the rock I'm behind. "Now we can sit close and face each other without seeing, things." He says.

I nod and turn around. Green eyes and slightly damp hair look over at me. We wash and enjoy the warm water, sitting in silence at times or having short conversations.

Almost an hour later I start to shift my position. "I'm getting out. I think the baby is hungry." I say as I grunt from another kick in the stomach.

Hiccup looks at me from the corner of his eye. "Okay. I'll get out to. Belle, once we've got clothes on of course, can I just sit, and feel the baby kick? You know what, never mind. That's stupid…." He says.

I grab my thin blanket. "That's not stupid. We can sit and do that." I reply and splash water at Hiccup, who is still sitting naked on the other side of the rock. Shakes his head as the water splashes on to his face.

I throw him a blanket which he catches in mid air and wraps around his waist before anything shows.

Isabella had turned around, but she now showed her side off to him, the thin blanket moved and through the cloth as the sunlight hit it, he could make out the outline of her chest. He had always known his sister was very pretty, but he had never taken note of her features. He had every curve and feature of Astrid's body down like it was his own hand. But Belle? He just knew the basics.

With the sudden sunlight hitting her face, and the blanket hiding her stomach she looked gorgeous. He had never noticed the way her hair curled at the end, or how her nose was so straight and barely curved.

Or how long her eyelashes are and how pink her lips are. He hated Rye, more so now than ever, but he suddenly understand what the man meant.

Belle's chest is large and her waist is small when she isn't pregnant. She tapers down at her ribs and then her hips flare out a bit and let her extremely long legs look even longer. Her wrists and ankles are dainty, and her fingers are long and move in separate motions. He had never seen her like this, but she is his gorgeous little sister. And now he will get to feel the movements of his future possible gorgeous little niece.

A few days later I am sitting with Astrid in the house. Dad and Hiccup working together at a meeting about some silly argument to people in the village are having.

"So I hope I can get-" I am cut off by a knock at the door. "I'll get it." Astrid says, she uses the tool Hiccup had built her so she could stand up easier. She shuffled cautiously to the door, still having trouble walking and moving.

She opens the door and we see Ruffnut standing there. "Hi guys…." She groans and steps inside. "What's wrong?" I say and join Astrid as we stand next to our female friend. Ruffnut looks at us. "I've kinda got this thing for Fishlegs, and I want to look pretty for him, but I'm only me." Our jaws drop a bit but I shut mine and clear my throat.

"Well. I never thought it would be you and FISHLEGS, but, we'll see if we can pretty you up." I say and wink at her. I've never seen Ruffnut give an actual smile of gratitude, but I think I just did.

We sit down and start getting ready to help her. "Do you have some sort of dress?" I ask her. She moans a bit. "Yes. A purple one my mom got me a long time ago… But it's got a long skirt and long sleeves and a high collar…." She answers. "Go get it." Astrid says and I nod in agreement. I fetch a knife and some purple thread I got from Hiccup, which he got from Johan.

Ruffnut returns with a ridiculously modest dress. "Let's get to work." I say and pick up the knife. I cut off the sleeves, "I don't know about now, but in my time we show some skin to attract the men." I start making a V-Neck at the top of the dress, stitching it back up so it now had a very deep and open plunge.

"Ow." Astrid says. "I'm terrible at sewing!" She says. I grab three chunks of the purple thread. "Okay, then tie these all together at the top and braid them." I say and hand them to her. She smiles gratefully and begins to braid them.

Ruffnut watches me start at the hem of the dress. I cut off a foot and a half of the fabric and lay it in a scrap pile. Now the hem will fall just above her knees and look flirty and playful, if that even exists here in viking times.

I stitch the hem and then take the finished braids of purple thread, they are like rope now, and I stitch them carefully onto the dress so it has some sleeves. I like the finished product, pretty and sort of dainty, but very action ready and strong.

"Try it on and then we'll fix your hair!" I exclaim. Astrid laughs like Ruffnut will actually do that, but she does.

The dress looks good on Ruffnut, with her big eyes and pale skin with small freckles and very light hair. I jump up and undo her braids. then I fix them in soft loose pieces to frame her face and a very pretty and loose bun. "Thank you so much Belle! And you to Astrid!" She says and starts for the door. "You're welcome!" Astrid and I reply almost in unison.

As he opens the door without paying attention she bumps straight into dad. "Sorry chief!"She says and starts off in a run. "Who was that?" Hiccups says as he steps in behind dad.

"Ruffnut." Astrid and I reply, this time in perfect accidental unison. Hiccup forms an oh with his mouth and turns pointing a finger at where the young woman took off running. He shakes his head as we start to giggle. "That, was, Ruffnut?!" He says.

"Yes. We fixed her up a bit. She's trying to score a date with Fishlegs." I say and wink at Hiccup. He stares at us with disbelief. "Guess love is in the air." He says buts I cut him off. "In the almost beginning of winter?" I say with a very dumb look on my face. Hiccup rolls his eyes. "I don't know, but rumor is, is that Heather, remember her? Is moving to Berk with her parents. And Snotlout, he is trying to make himself 'better' so he can impress her." He finishes and starts laughing.

I'm really not sure why he thinks this is so funny, but with Snotlout it is a bit humorous.

Dad sits down in his chair. "So, how is the baby doing today?" He asks, I rub my belly a bit. "I think it's doing great. Very active today," I reply. Dad chuckles, "Can I feel?" Hiccup pipes up as he stops rummaging through a box of veggies.

"Sure. You can all feel if you want." I say and smile at them. Hiccup walks over, a little bit of a hopping motion added to his steps.

He bends over and puts a hand on my stomach. He grins as he feels a few kicks. "Hi little guy, or girl, I'm your uncle Hiccup!" He says. I smirk, Hiccup is adorable, he acts like a little kid but he is also a very strong man.

He backs up and dad moves over to me, "My turn." He says. He puts his large hand on me and seems to have a small flood of memories wash over him, if I'm reading his expression correctly. He smiles peacefully.

He looks into my eyes says to everyone, but more directly to me. "I can't believe, that my first grandchild will be here in a few short months. The Gods blessed me with you Belle, but this is another shot of mead to my mug. Hopefully before Snoggletog, I'll be bringing my grandchild into the tribe." He says like he is giving a formal speech rather than talking to his two children and daughter in law.

Hiccup has a quick but pained look on his face, but I see it and feel it. I have learned to go back in time to the past few sentences to see what was said to make him upset. And I realize that it was dad said. His remark on the Gods blessing him with my presence, he has never said anything like that to Hiccup, I can tell.

He removes his hand after a sharp kick to his palm sends me giggling. Hiccup looks fine now, just as he always does. He hides his emotions.

Astrid reaches over and puts a hand on my stomach, the kick she suddenly feels gives her a startled look. "What does the kicking feel like?" She asks me. I look at her and smile, "Kind of like bumping into a chair." I remark.

She smiles and places with the baby by moving her hand here and there and feeling it kick in reply. She has a very pleasant look on her face, and I know she is thinking about the day when she will be expecting a baby.

Hiccup and I cook dinner, we all eat and then sit and talk. But dad has a gift for me apparently. "Isabella, I took some time to remake this, Hiccup had one when he was a baby, but he kind of destroyed it after an incident in Gobber's shop. But he had kept the pattern for it, so I remade this." He says and hands me a stuffed animal, it's different shades of blue with black eyes. It's a fish, a very well constructed one at that.

Hiccup bites his bottom lip then stops as I look at the toy.

"Thank you dad! I love it! And I'm very sure the baby will to." I thank him with a smile. Dad laughs a bit and grabs his cup to take a drink of water.

"I think I'm going to go to bed, Hiccup, will you put this fish with the cradle sometime?" I ask him. He nods and winks at me, but it doesn't have a good feel to it. I tell dad goodnight, and then help Astrid up the stairs as she also wants some rest.

Hiccup stares at Stoick. He had long forgotten some past emotions towards him, but some were coming back. He looks his father in the eyes. "Dad, were, no, are, you happy to have me as your son?" He asks the man.

Stoick looks at his son, it has been a long time since something like this has been asked. "Hiccup, you have no idea what I felt when I found out we were expecting you. But the day you were born I was so happy. I wasn't very happy for about fourteen years after that, but. I am so glad to have you as my son. And to my own surprise, when I felt the baby kick, it reminded me of you." He replies cautiously to his sons questioning.

Hiccup cocks his head to the side. "How so?" He answers in question. Stoick reaches out and puts a hand on Hiccup's shoulder. "Because it made me remember the times I would feel you kick. You were small even inside your mother, but you had strength in you. You would kick as soon as I put my hand on your mother's stomach, and I loved them. I loved the knowledge of knowing I had a child on the way. A child I would get to raise and care for, protect and train."

Hiccup almost tears up at his father's words. They were sitting across from each other in the slightly more comfortable chairs by the fire, but now Hiccup had his arms around Stoick. Clinging like a little boy to his father's body. "After we lost mother, I was alone. Even though I was too young to remember her. But I only had you for so long. And sometimes I didn't know if I would even have our small relationship. I don't need to lose you." He whispers to his dad.

He feels his father's arms tighten around him. And all at once he knows that the baby can't grow up without a father. Even though he doesn't necessarily like Rye, let alone love him, he will have to get the man and his sister back together eventually. Even if it is only for a few moments...

* * *

><p><strong>We're close to the birth of the baby! This went in different directions than I planned. But I liked it. Fluffy, but sweet. Very much showing beauty and parental relationships. Opinions? <strong>
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**The eighth month is finally here! Enjoy, and the ninth will be up soon to so keep an eye out!**

* * *

><p>The eighth month.<p>

Hiccup groaned as he stood there with Fishlegs. They were heading towards the bridge to go to the Dragon Academy.

"I can't believe it! The Gods HATE me. Some people lose their axe or their riding saddle, not me, I managed to lose two and a half people!" He said.

Fishlegs looked at his friend, "Don't forget your dragon." He remarked. Hiccup put his head in his hands.

"Yup. And Toothless. Dad is gonna kill me! Astrid still can't move very well, and she and Isabella are supposed to be off limits to dragon riding, flying, and training! Poor Belle's took a dramatic flare, and now they have swollen and become so sore that she can barely walk! And putting all the weight on her feet, oh this is bad."

Hiccup ranted off. He hadn't been able to find his wife, sister, or dragon anywhere.

They crossed the bridge and entered the arena. To Hiccup's surprise a pen door opened up and revealed the rest of his friends and family.

They all were grinning and shouted to him. "HAPPY BIRTHDAY HICCUP!" Stoick had Isabella and Astrid sitting carefully in chairs, much to Hiccup's relief.

Hiccup looked around, seeing a table covered in food and gifts for him. And his friends there, Ruffnut and Fishlegs were already kissing again, as they had formed a bit of a romance. And there was Heather! She finally arrived! And she and Snotlout were hitting it off.

Astrid cleared her throat as she looked at her husband's grin. "Well Hiccup, we have been planning this for a while. With Snoggletog coming up next month, and Belle not wanting to wait much longer because of the baby, we're having the celebration of your twenty first birthday, a week early. Oh! Belle! Bring out the surprise." She explained.

Belle stood carefully, getting some help from Tuffnut, and then opened another door built in behind the dragon stall they were in.

"Toothless!" Hiccup said as the dragon bounded up to him.

Belle laughed at her brother and then motioned at the dragon's tail. "Gobber here made another tail fin, and I have been working on it. Look at it." Gobber raised his detachable mug hand as Hiccup looked at the tail fin.

It was carefully painted, a sunrise over Berk was painted perfectly on the tail. "Thank you Belle! I never knew you could paint so well." Hiccup praised her.

I blushed at the compliment, I hadn't painted in a very long time.

A few days later….

Astrid and I looked at the gifts as we sat in chairs in the living room. I had been given gifts from villagers for the baby. And only now have I been able to look at them.

"Breakfast is ready!" Hiccup says from the kitchen. With both Astrid and I unable to stand for long, and dad out and about earlier than ever, we left Hiccup to do the cooking.

He helped Astrid over, and then me. I sat down and he served very burnt vegetables. I think they are vegetables. I start making a gagging sound, and before I know it, Hiccup is holding a bucket under my mouth as I lean off the side of my chair.

I vomit last nights supper into the bucket, the smell of burnt food does not agree with me.

Hiccup takes the bucket outside, holding it at arms length, and dumps the pails contents on the grass.

I watch him come back in, wash his hands, and sit down. As I eat the not so tasty food I feel a kick. I grunt but keep my facial features normal. I have been feeling lots of kicks today, probably from hunger.

"You okay Belle?" Hiccup asks me as I grunt again. I look at him angrily, "I'm fine! It's just some kicks! Paranoid…" I reply emotionally. Astrid raises her eyebrows for a second, but only to show Hiccup that he should be careful.

And then all at once I feel a paint I never thought imaginable ripple through my body. "Hiccup. HEALER'S. NOW." I say and grimace through more of the hot pain. Hiccup drops his mug nearly and water splashes on to Astrid. Who wipes it off instantly.

Normally she would be mad about that, but not was not the time for bad emotions.

Hiccup calls Toothless down and helps me onto the dragon, all of the sudden I feel dizzy from the flying. I throw up hopefully not on to anyone, and we land a minute later at the healer's.

Hiccup refuses to let me walk and so he carries me to the door. Upon seeing us Asvor instantly takes us to a very well built and kept up room. Terri comes in behind us carrying a bag.

Hiccup held my hand and sat in a chair beside me. He looked at Asvor with the questions she already knew, "Can I stay?" Without a single word spoken Asvor nods approval.

Hiccup bites his lip as I cringe through another contraction. Asvor puts her hands on me and feels me over. She grabs a blanket and covers my waist and lower body. I stiffen and Hiccup looks away as the woman takes off my leggings and underwear so that she can see the crucial parts of my body.

She seems to squint at me from what I can see over my large belly, and then stands up.

"The baby isn't coming, yet. You don't show any signs of labor, but any day now. So don't go on any trips, or stray far from the village. Okay?" Asvor treats me like a child as she helps me put my leggings back on, even though I am laying down still.

Hiccup helps me up and lets me hold on to him for support. "Thank you Asvor, Terri. We will be back soon though, so be prepared." He says and nods at the two women.

We are walking outside to find Toothless when someone bumps into me. "Oh sorry! Wait, Belle?" The voice says. I look to find Rye staring up and down my body, at my large belly and then into my eyes.

Without Belle seeing he nods at Rye with a wink and walks off.

"Wait! Hiccup!" I cry. He waves a hand even though he isn't looking. I know he is just going to go see Gobber at the blacksmith's shop nearby, but I don't want him leaving me alone with Rye!

I am helpless now. So I painfully follow Rye to a bench behind the healer's house. He sits beside me and holds one of my hands. I want to pull away but if something happens and I hurt the baby…

"I'm sorry. For everything." He says. I look into his eyes and see honesty and what might be tears staring at me. "I thought I was okay, that nobody could tell. But I don't know what I was thinking. I was drunk and stupid, and I'm sorry. I want you back, I want to be this baby's father. I want us to have a wedding after the little guy or girl is here. I'm sorry. Will you forgive me?" He tries to smile at me as he talks but he can't.

"I bite my lip to cover my smile, but then I grab him. I kiss his lips happily and he stops as he feels the baby kick.

"I tried to apologize many times, but I couldn't. And now it feels like you and the baby forgive me!" Hiccup steps in on our moment just then. We come to agreements and Rye and his dragon come home with us.

Dad isn't too pleased at first as he hears I am back with Rye. But he finally smiles and gives Rye a room to himself for a while.

Oh my life is getting better!

* * *

><p><strong>Thought you were getting the baby weren't you? No no no, ;) No spoilers until another chapter or two. But, you'll see soon. ;D<strong>


	26. Chapter 26

**Okay, WARNING: If you do not like childbirth scenes, or scenes of a woman nursing a baby, then go ahead and skip directly to the bottom. I will have a story summary there for you.**

* * *

><p>The ninth month.<p>

Oh the baby is going to be here soon! We are four days from Snoggletog and I'm going insane. I'm a few days past my due date if I did that math correctly! Everyone is excited, except me. I'm terrified. I want this baby, SO bad. But I'm terrified something will go wrong, or I won't be a good parent, or the dragon part will ruin everything. I'm just terrified. And nobody knows that.

Nobody else is scared, I even asked them. Rye was a little, because he is going to be a father, but nobody is petrified like I am. But maybe getting rid of the emotions and sore ankles and constant hunger will be better for me. And let's not talk about my chest, while swelled some more due to soon having to feed a baby from my breasts, and so now if I weren't pregnant, I would look like a little Barbie doll.

Rye feels my belly as he passes by my chair, and of course a kick is felt in response. Unlike Hiccup, who talks to the baby. Rye plays games with it. By tapping here and there, and letting it kick in return. Fun for him, painful for me.

That is what it is like, all day. People see me, touch my belly, tell me it will be here anyday or some other comment, then leave. THEY don't have to endure terrible emotions like I do…

Hiccup walks in on me and Rye sitting by the fire, keeping warm from the chilly winter. Which has left Hiccup's hair frosted with snow. He shakes it off and then grins at me. "In all the commotion of the baby coming soon and Snoggletog, I forgot. I forget the exact date, but you have been on Berk seven years now Belle!" He says.

I remember now, it has been seven years. Time passes so quickly, and then so slowly when you're expecting a child any second now.

Stoick and Astrid walk in the door. Astrid has been permitted to ride Stormfly, just not fly her. So every day they make up for lost time by flying until well after dark. Which is what it is now.

Hiccups shivvers as Astrid kisses him. "Cold nose!" He exclaims and she giggles at him. She removes the wool hat she keeps for the winter, her hair frizzy and damp from the mix of cold and sweat.

I smile at my happy family bumbling around, but before I add another addition to this family, we will need sleep. So we all head up for bed, barely eating our late supper.

I curl up under four blankets and drift to sleep easily.

Isabella's dreams swirl about, the last one she knows of she has fallen on the ground, not pregnant now. And a very large glass vase has fallen off a shelf and its sharp pieces are heading for her body. About to splice her open.

I wake up. My dream of pain ends. But real pain starts! I feel a contraction, worse than any before. I have been in labor for hours now I bet! Not even knowing it!

I need to get Hiccup, and pray he won't freak out! Rye is asleep and farther away in the house. Astrid is in bed with Hiccup, but she isn't going to wake easy.

I stumble out of bed, I hadn't noticed pain earlier today, or is it yesterday? It's late at night, that's what I know. I manage across the hallway, wincing at times, my feet barely leaving the ground.

Hiccup's bedroom door is right in front of me, I lift my hand to knock on it, but stop when I feel something damp between my legs. My water. It's broken. I bang on the door, no time for a polite, 'I'm in labor, wake up first and we'll go to the midwife.'

The door opens to reveal a bedheaded Hiccup, dressed in his brown sleeping tunic and leggings. All at once he quits rubbing his eyes and grabs a torch, lighting it quickly as he hears my whimper.

Hiccup looks at his sister, the light filling the doorway and area around them, all at once a look of pain on her face and messy wet cloth and floor show the signs. "Hiccuuuupp!" She moans his name in a sound that would make even Dagur The Deranged tremble. It's a painful sound of desperation, and a stale stench of the liquid dripping from her wakes Hiccup fully.

"Let's go and hope Asvor and Terri are available for childbirth." Hiccup says and grabs Belle to lead her out.

Her whimpers and cries of pain during the short walk to Toothless, after he carried her to the door, are enough to make Hiccup cringe. He glances at her bulging stomach, that sticks out from her green tunic and watches the movements. His little niece, or nephew, is on its way.

Toothless is as close to the house as he can get. But I can do it. I can't ride to the healers.

I look into Hiccup's face, my tears are flowing down and dampening my neck. "I won't make it! Wake up everyone else and go get the healers!" I cry out and bend over as the seething pain burns my body.

Hiccup nods nervously and takes me back inside, he lays me down on a makeshift bed of many dirty blankets and some pillows for support.

I cry out loud enough that dad comes from behind the stairs where the door to his room is, looking bewildered but then all at once aware of what is happening.

Dad looks at Hiccup and then glances at me. "I'll wake the others, go as fast as you possibly can to the healers!" He says and Hiccup nods. Rushing out the door as dad goes upstairs.

Stoick plods to his son and daughter in law's room, he knocks on the door and wakes Astrid. "Belle is having her baby, Hiccup is getting the healers, go down quickly and sit with her." He commands gently but urgently.

He walks down the hall to the very end and slams on Rye's door. "Your future child is coming! Get downstairs in two minutes or you won't even get to see my grandchild!" He yells a bit fiercely. This was just the wake up call the young man needed. But Stoick was pleased with 'my grandchild' coming out of his mouth.

Rye was out in an instant, a fur vest on for extra warmth. Stoick and Rye walked down the hall together, but just before they reached the stairs, Stoick stopped him. He looked into the soon-to-be father's eyes.

"I know I am tough, but I am proud to have you in my family. And I'm proud to have you be the father of my grandchild." Stoick said and placed a hand on the man's shoulder. Rye nodded and smiled at Stoick. "I know." Was his amazing and hushed reply. But their moment was ended as Isabella wailed in pain.

Rye replaced Astrid by Belle's side and squeezed her hand. The woman whimpered in pain but enjoyed having her almost-husband by her side. Hiccup and the two healers were inside quickly. Slamming the door to keep snow and cold air out.

I looked at the people around me. Dad was sitting behind me, so he could observe carefully but without seeing too much. Hiccup was on my right side, and Rye on my left. With Asvor and Terri ripping off my leggings and Astrid sitting off to the side back near the stairs.

I cringe as another contraction squeezes my body nearly. Asvor inspects me and then looks at me and my family. "Everything's ready."

This is it. I'm going to have a baby. I'm going to finally be able to meet my child. After I go through lots of pain.

Hiccup grips my hand while Rye slacks off. Terri is preparing stuff but Asvor looks me dead in the eye over my stomach. "I want you to push."

I muster up some strength, I feel weak now, and I see my skin on my hand, my entire body is three shades lighter, which is lighter than I thought human possible.

Hiccup watches his sister, she starts up to push, she leans forward and her brows furrow as she grits her teeth in pain.

She sits back panting, her body is shaking and moving and the baby is kicking a bit. She pants and groans for a few minutes before she tries again and pushes. Her whole body jerks but there is nothing to show for it yet.

She pushes again repeatedly, but still nothing. Asvor looks worried, and Hiccup now does to. The healer clucks her tongue and looks not at the woman in labor, but at her brother and boyfriend. "Something is wrong. It feels off, and at this far into labor we should be seeing something now." Asvor explains.

Rye and Hiccup have never been close, but the look they shared at each other was a bond at once. Rye releases Belle's hand slowly and works his way down to the healers. He can see Belle's body, but he ignores it and starts feeling her stomach.

He frowns as he feels the baby kick in a place not expected. He looks at Belle then at Hiccup, whom are in pain physically and emotionally.

Rye takes his hands and pushes on her stomach, everyone sees what he is doing now as motions of the baby shift and Belle's stomach is suddenly even larger. Rye goes back to his place beside Belle.

Whom then starts to push again. She screams as she pushes and feels the baby move.

"We can see a bit of the head now!" Asvor exclaims and grabs a cloth and hands it to Hiccup. Who takes it confusingly then realizes what to do. He wipes away sweat and tears on Belle's face.

"It hurts… I don't want to anymore…" Isabella says in a slur of words. Hiccup drops her hand and waves his own in front of her face. "Belle, you have to! Come on, you'll be fine… What's wrong with her?" Hiccup says as Isabella passes out.

Asvor looks at Hiccup. "It happens. She lost her strength and blood, she is bleeding and in pain. Her body is letting itself relax, don't worry. Baby will come out through natural ways." She replies and wipes some blood off of Belle with a cloth.

Hiccup nods but he is still not assured that his sister is safe. All of the sudden a wiggling black form bursts through the door. "Toothless!" Hiccup says sternly. But the dragon is more interested in the passed out woman in labor.

Astrid stands and tries to grab Toothless, but she sees Belle and the baby's head. Blood and motions. Tough Astrid Haddock goes pale and almost faints. But the dragon helps her back up and she sits back down. She does not want to see childbirth anymore.

Stoick puts the dragon back outside and returns to his seat quietly.

Without Belle awake Hiccup is bored and just stroking the girls hand as she sleeps. Hoping it is helping her in her dreams some how.

"I want to see." Hiccup says suddenly. Everyone looks a little startled by this, but Asvor moves a bit so he can look.

He crawls down, his eyes closed, but he opens them and looks. Astrid had the right to feel faint, it was disgusting and brutal looking. But the baby's head was showing. All of the sudden Belle's unconscious body contracted and the head came out even more. He couldn't believe what he was looking at, but he didn't want to see it again for a while.

So he crawled back to his position holding Belle's hand. Terri and Asvor held a small conversation, kept away from the others. Then nodded in agreement and went back to work. "Rye, Hiccup, wake her up, It has been over half an hour. She can't push the rest out if she isn't awake." Asvor says.

Hiccup and Rye look like scared puppies. Dealing with Belle in labor. Hiccup is a bit surprised, it has been over half an hour already?

They start their job and wake Belle slowly by tickling her neck and rubbing her shoulder. She wakes up blinks back to consciousness. "Is the baby here?" She mumbles out. Rye kisses her forehead, "Not yet, you have to do a little more pushing." He tells her. She nods and pouts, she wants the torturess pains to be over.

They all get ready, and then she pushes her body again. A sharp blaring cry fills the air.

Hiccup and Rye grin while Isabella pants in pain yet again. Astrid covers her ears a bit at the noisy baby. She was going to have to live with that.

Stoick smiles as he remembers a similar wail coming from a baby that had just been born. Twenty one years since he had heard that.

"That was great! Just the shoulders and such and you are done sweety!" Rye says and grins at Belle.

The woman groans in pain and shifts her back. "Push!" Asvor yells suddenly. Isabella grunts and moans and pushes again. The wailing from the child continues but all of this is happy somehow.

"The shoulders are about out! Isabella Haddock if you push once or twice more you will be a mother!" Terri says from beside her lead midwife.

Hiccup is chewing on his lips he is so excited. He will be an uncle, the whole family will have different roles in life! But Belle's grip stiffens and both men whimper in pain as her nails break the skin on their hands and they bleed as she pushes one last time.

Asvor grabs the baby and finishes the deal by snippinf the umbilical . "It's over darling. You are a mom to a," She says and has everyone anxiously waiting. "Girl!" She says and the family grins and laughs and cheers. Even weak and sore Belle sees how amazing this is and smiles. She is a mother. This is her little baby.

The crying child is wrapped in a blanket and Asvor uses a method of weighing it that has been passed down in her family for years. They quickly measure her as well, only taking a minute to do both. Asvor announces the size of the baby before handing her to the anxious mother.

"If everything lined up correctly, this little girl is on the lighter end of seven pounds, and is seventeen inches long."

Isabella takes the baby into her arms and everyone leans over to get a good look. Belle smiles as dark blue eyes with brown spots and a yellowish hazel spot on each side of the pupil gaze at her. Her nose is small and curved, unlike her own, but the shape of her lips and the delicate curls just barely on her head are certainly hers.

"Our girl needs a name." Rye says as he puts a hand on Belle's shoulder. He is a father, of a beautiful and tiny little girl. Isabella looks at her family and husband, then back at her adorable, pale skinned, amazing little girl. "Azalea, Azalea Alma Haddock." She says to the girl. Who's tiny body seems soothed by the name. "Fereckson, but yes." Rye says and smiles at Azalea. Isabella starts to pass the girl around, watching Rye's hands take her first.

He had never really held a baby for long. And never one this young. She was delicate, and his. His daughter. Those were his little girls eyes, and he felt his body become relaxed. His heart beat as he felt her hot little breath blow against his hand. So tiny, but so strong. She was full of life, full of chance, full of potential.

He hands the girl to her grandfather like she was worth a million runes. But to him she was worth more than all the money in the world.

Stoick's large, rough, old hands held the tiny little girl delicately. She was fragile, she reminded him of Hiccup as a newborn. So quiet now, and already she was using her eyes and mind even at such a young age she was a person. Azalea was his little granddaughter, his first one. The girl he would tell stories to and show her Berk's past. He would watch her grow up here, with the rest of her family, under the house he raised his son under. The son who has done well to grow a family through marriage and adoptions. He would be the one to watch her from behind, to help her before she fell. Not after.

Astrid looked at the baby while Stoick held her, but passed and let Hiccup go ahead and hold her.

Finally he got a chance to feel her. He was her uncle. This amazing little girl was his niece. She would help her train dragons, teach her how to draw, he would be like Gobber was to him. A teacher, mentor, family.

He passed her back to Isabella who took her gratefully. Asvor had to do a vitals check and make sure Belle wasn't internally injured.

Asvor clicked as she looked over the woman's body, "All is good. You will be just fine." She said. Everyone was happy to hear that.

Hiccup and Rye with the help of Terri managed to get Belle and Azalea upstairs and into bed. A crib was set into the corner of the room by the bed in case Belle needed a break. "You know how to feed her?" Terri asked in a joking yet serious way. Belle nods and everyone leaves. Giving her peace and quiet to nurse the child.

I am glad Asvor has knowledge to know to help me into another set of leggings. Though a bath and a tunic change are in order, first is to feed my baby girl.

I roll up my shirt and move my chest plate. Azalea instinctively uses her now freed and tiny hands and latches on to me. I feel her suck and I use my sleeve to wipe away milk from her chin. Messy, pretty, sweet, definitely a Haddock. Or Fereckson in this case.

* * *

><p>A new addition to this family is hectic, everyone is tired now after losing over half a night's sleep. But Azalea and Belle are upstairs, safe and alive. Everything is alright for now. And Snoggletog is just a couple days away.<p>

I wake up, it is late morning I'm guessing, and my dreams were terrible. My body kept reliving the birth that happened a few hours ago, that icy yet burning pain that would move through my body and squeeze me practically. It hurt, but seeing little Azalea sleeping in her cradle beside me is worth it.

And look at that, Rye's passed out on my floor… Ridiculous man.

The Haddock family was enjoying a peaceful sleep, warm blankets kept the cold out, the relief of the birth of the youngest Haddock kept them happy. But that all ended quickly.

Hiccup groaned as a blaring wail rang through his ears. Without Belle even knowing Rye and Stoick had changed two diapers during the night, Hiccup and Astrid knew it. They were just across the hall from the mother and infant, they woke Stoick and Rye up for it. Considering neither of the married couple could change a diaper. Last he saw Rye had fallen asleep on a rug in the middle of his sister's room, well, his sister, Rye, and Azalea's room now. But his turn had come to check on the baby.

Isabella blinked at him as he walked into the room, he shook his head no before she could stop him. He carefully picked up the tiny baby, her crying continued so he took her down stairs. He couldn't feed her, she still needed her mother for that for a long time. So he stood in the kitchen area downstairs and rocked her, trying to find a soothing rhythm to quiet her.

He stroked her little head with his thumb, and she slowly quieted down. She was fully awake though, her little hands moved, her small amount of wispy hair was soft and blonde. But there was a red tint he could see, and oddest of all, a black streak. And her eyes were so amazing, blue as dark as the ocean depths, with those two yellow spots she had on both sides of her pupils in each eye. The dragon part of her didn't exist, except in small parts of her looks.

Her small hands had been gripping her blanket, but she grabbed his thumb and held it. Hiccup adored the tiny girl, her dainty fingers felt like nothing, she was the smallest person Hiccup had ever seen, let alone held.

He knew him and Astrid would have kids someday. They had talked about it late into the night sometimes, how they would have a big family with lots of kids, but for now he had his niece. His little Azalea. The girl made an odd sound from her throat, like she was going to cry again. But Hiccup stopped any outbursts by stroking her hands and talking to her.

"Hi little Lea, you like that name? I thought of it last night. It's a nickname, short for Azalea. Which is the name your mommy thought up. I should introduce myself! You are only a few hours old, but you should know I'm your uncle Hiccup. My full name is Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, but you'll know me as Hiccup. You know my name, and you know your first name, but do you know your own full name? You are Azalea Alma Fereckson. And don't go thinking that because you have your daddy's last name you aren't a Haddock. You are for sure, through and through for forever."

Astrid had come downstairs now, without Hiccup even noticing she had watched the tender moment between uncle and niece. Hiccup holding a baby was by far the most adorable and amazing thing she had ever seen. And the way he chatted with her like she was an adult even though she couldn't reply was remarkable. And Azalea seemed to understand it somehow, she stopped her thoughts. In no way could a baby understand any of that.

Hiccup had seen his wife now and motioned her over, she came and stood beside him, staring at the baby girl in his arms. She was very nice looking, not red like last night, all her skin was now pale and smooth. And her face was a lot prettier, "Here, hold her." Hiccup said. Astrid wanted to refuse but she couldn't.

Astrid wanted lots of kids, but she was scared. She knows she is a tough girl, not used to fragile things. But she held out her arms and took Azalea. She was a bit heavier than she expected, but she held her gently. Hiccup raised his eyebrows at Astrid, the nervous woman swallowed and cleared her throat.

"Hi, Azalea. I'm your aunt Astrid." She said to the girl. The baby made a face that resembled some sort of happiness. Astrid just held the girl stiffly, being careful of her fragile head and not squeezing her to hard.

Hiccup had gotten himself a drink and nodded as Rye came down the stairs. He walked over to Astrid quietly and almost startled the woman. "What are you doing with my daughter?" He jokingly asked. She blushed a little and handed Azalea to her father.

Rye took the girl in one arm, caution not his top priority, and grabbed some food and drink Hiccup had pulled out of a closed box of ice.

Astrid and Hiccup looked at the father and daughter pair, he sat at the table, eating his food with his right hand while holding the girl with his other arm.

They glanced at each other, they wanted to be like Rye some day. But not now.

* * *

><p><strong>Yup! Belle's baby has been born! I am so relieved and sad. (Future parts of the story are barely decided, so I'm sad because I might not have another pregnant Belle to play with again. : But maybe I will! I don't know. Now, if you skipped this chapter, I will give you a summary:**

**Belle went into labor and gave birth to a baby girl named Azalea Alma Fereckson, (Rye's last name if you do not remember that from a while back.) That happened, with lots of emotions and sometimes semi funny scenes. Then Belle went upstairs and fed Azalea in a room by herself.**

**The next morning, or that morning in this case. Hiccup awoke and took care of crying Azalea and there was a bunch of tender moments. **

**I'll do something for you, if you skipped the childbirth and nursing scenes, then go look for a divider line somewhere in the story, anything below that is safe. ;)**


	27. Chapter 27

**Haha. This is going to be cute. And emotional. And funny. Just read.**

* * *

><p>Isabella and Stoick finally joined the awkward couple and new father in the kitchen area for breakfast.<p>

I shuffled down the steps. The sight of my daughter being held with one strong arm by Rye, and my brother and sister in law silently getting plates of food made my silence even more unpleasant than I thought it would be.

Luckily dad knows when to enter a room apparently. "Morning everyone! How is my little girl?" He asked me and smoothed my wild hair. "Sore." Was my reply. He swung over to Rye and peaked at Azalea. "And how is my even littler girl?" He asked as he smiled at the big blue eyes my daughter carries. "Hungry. I fed her last night. Time to do it again…" I said. I am tired and sore as I can possibly be. But everyone has responsibilities.

I walk over and pick up Azalea. Holding her upright so she is looking over my shoulder. Hiccup raised his eyebrows in delight. "Ooh! You're gonna feed her! Can I help?" He asked me. I glared at him with an unamused look on my face. "No." I grabbed Rye's arm and started dragging him behind me. "Come on. Only Hubby gets to see. And help. Because I will need it." I say and start heading for the stairs, having Rye slow me down. "I'm not your husband!" Rye said and gave a pathetic look of innocence.

"You will be soon." I reply and keep trying to drag him. Hiccup chimes into our little conversation. "I'm a husband!"

I keep my eyes on the stairs. "Nope." I say to his hidden question. "But I wanna sseeeee!" He whines like a little kid. I'm not even looking and I can tell he is slumping around with his hands out in front of him. "Nope!" I reply and finally manage to get Rye up the stairs and into our room.

Astrid glares at her husband as he keeps up with his pouting. Pooching his lip out and slumping his shoulders. "Pervert." She says to him.

He throws his hands in the air. "I am not a pervert! I did not want to see THAT! I just wanted to see Azalea eat!" Astrid smirks at his husband who is acting like a complete fool. "Yeah, whatever." She says and grabs herself a plate of food for breakfast.

She joins Stoick at the table as Hiccup flails around trying to convince them he is not a pervert. "She's my sister! I don't want to see her like that! I've probably seen more of her than I should have already!" Astrid and Stoick burst out laughing at the pathetic excuse Hiccup is showing off.

A bit later the trio of Haddock-Fereckson's return and join the actual Haddock's. Their breakfast is cut short though as Terri comes waltzing into the house.

The midwife sees the family seated at the table. Which is good, but the new parents are fussing over the baby, the chief is scarfing all the food and the married couple of dragon trainers are slipping fish to their dragons which are waiting outside a window. Nice to see them together, but there is no order to all of this. She wants to help them, but it is not her problem. Though nobody has noticed her yet…

"Hello Haddock's, Fereckson's, chief, good to see you up Belle! We have a ceremony today!" She says cheerily.

I groan, I just gave birth and now I have to go do a ceremony. "Today? Azalea has to become official and things, today?" I ask. Terri nods. "Stoick, go gather everyone to the great hall, Isabella and everyone else, dress up nicely." She commands.

I eat a couple more bites of food and then I take myself and Azalea upstairs.

I grab my red dress. The one the two amazing men in my life slaved over. I can still wear it, I just need to tie it off tighter. I put it on and then go to the box of clothing I had made for the baby, I had never known which gender I was going to have, but I made some clothing for a girl just in case, as well as some for a boy. I grab at a tiny blue tunic, it might be a bit big for her. Given how short she is, but I remove her from the blanket she is wrapped in and quickly dress her. I pick up a brown blanket and wrap her in it, it is still freezing out. Both of us dressed I go downstairs to find the family, except for dad, waiting for me. We all look nice, decked out in our best clothing.

"Dad is down at the great hall with the rest of the village, everyone get a coat and we'll head over." Hiccup says.

Terri must have left while I was changing clothes, I wanted to ask her something, but oh well. I pick up my grey fur coat and put it on, I look at Azalea, who I had handed to Rye, she will freeze in these conditions. I grab a thick blanket from the trunk of different clothing pieces and things we keep by the door. I notice the swimsuits we had worn so many months ago. Oh how glorious those heated summer days were.

Bundled up in coats and blankets we march outside and are greeted with snow and cold air on our faces. Our dragons, which have torched the ground and kept snow away from the house, are waiting on us.

I step up to Zip, ready to mount him, but Rye grabs my shoulder and stops me. "I know we are just going to ride, not fly, but you are doubling up with me." He says and clicks for Fireworm to come here. I mount the dragon and he hands me Azalea. We get situated and start off towards the great hall. No flying yet.

We arrive and I pull the hood of my coat up, concealing myself and Azalea. The rest of the family does to and we walk up by the platform arranged at the back of the hall. Dad starts off with a speech.

"You are all probably wondering why we are here right now, just a couple days before Snoggletog. We are not going to war, there is nothing wrong. Actually everything is perfect, because, today I am introducing the newest member of the Haddock family!"

Rye, whom as we step up on the platform next to dad, says loudly, "She is a part of the Fereckson family!" Everyone laughs and I can see the reactions on people's faces. We remove our jackets and hand them down to Hiccup and Astrid. Then we stand together, me holding Azalea. I spot our friends in the back, mixtures of interest, joy, confusion, and what might possibly be disgust are erupting from their bodies.

Now for the important parts that will make baby Azalea officially family.

Dad takes Azalea from us, and holds her lightly in the crook of his arm.

"Yes yes, my daughter has brought the newest of the family into the world. I am so very proud, to introduce my granddaughter," He pauses just slightly and I can see why, everyone needs time to process this. I can see the rest of the gang in the back getting excited because it was a girl. Maybe they were betting on that to…

"She will forever more, unless by marriage or banishment, be a part of the Hooligan tribe. I introduce, Berk's future chief, Azalea Alma Fereckson."

And my world came crashing down. "What?! No!" I scream. Azalea isn't the future chief, Hiccup and Astrid's first child was going to be chief! The crowd has its eyes on me. I don't feel well anymore. The last thing I hear is gasping and a loud cry, "SHE FAINTED!"

I wake up. I'm in a familiar room, ah, the upstairs room of the healers house. I have been here far more times than needed…. The large room is crowded, Hiccup, Dad, Rye, Astrid, Azalea, Asvor, Ruffnut, Fishlegs, Tuffnut, Heather, and Snotlout are sitting and standing throughout the place.

"You fainted. It looked awesome!" Tuffnut says. Ignoring Tuff's comment I make a verbal attack at dad.

"AZALEA IS NOT BERK'S FUTURE CHIEF! HICCUP AND ASTRID'S CHILD WILL BE CHIEF! WHEN DID YOU CHANGE THIS?!"

My anger turns to regret as dad goes from happy to upset. "I changed it thinking you would be happy, I know you will never get to be chief, that is Hiccup's job, but I thought, that you would enjoy having Azalea being the future chief.

I keep my voice calm, but it is dipped low pitch in my anger. "I see that you wanted to try and make me happy, but I don't want my daughter being forced into being chief!"

Hiccup is now upset as well. "AND YOU THINK MY CHILD WANTS TO BE FORCED INTO BEING CHIEF?!" He screeches at me.

I glare at dad, "You told Hiccup about this?!" I ask. Dad nods, "Yes, I had to ask permission!" My glare turns to Hiccup. "YOU LET HIM DO THIS?!" I yell at him.

Hiccup clenches his fists. "OF COURSE I DID! YOU EXPECT ME TO LET MY CHILD ENDURE BEING CHIEF?! I AS A PARENT WOULD NEVER LET ANYTHING LIKE THIS HAPPEN!" He yells back.

"YOUR CHILD?! YOU AREN'T EVEN A PARENT YET!" '

"I WILL BE SOMEDAY!"

"AND YOU THINK THAT JUST BECAUSE YOUR HYPOTHETICAL CHILD WILL POSSIBLY HAVE TO BECOME CHIEF, YOU CAN DUMP THE RESPONSIBILITIES ON AZALEA?!"

"I STILL HAVE TO BE CHIEF EVENTUALLY! AND WHAT IF ASTRID AND I NEVER HAVE KIDS?! WHAT IF WE CAN'T!?"

"THAN WE WILL WORK SOMETHING OUT! BUT YOU CAN'T SAY SHE IS GOING TO BE CHIEF BEFORE SHE EVEN HAS TIME TO DISCOVER HER TALENTS AND WHAT SHE CAN DO! WHAT IF SHE CAN TAME SCREAMING DEATHS AND YOU JUST FORCED HER INTO BECOMING CHIEF?!"

"I FORCED HER INTO BECOMING CHIEF?! NO! THIS IS NOT MY FAULT! DAD FORCED HER INTO BEING CHIEF!"

"HA! YOU AGREED TO IT! SO IT IS YOUR FAULT! YOU COULD HAVE SAID NO!"

"ENOUGH!" Dad yells and makes Azalea cry. Hiccup and I glare at each other. This is war between the family.

Astrid and Rye, who had been standing together, watching the dispute between their partners, are spoken to.

Snotlout leans in close to the non blood related family, as if Belle really were, but, he says in a voice just loud enough for everyone to hear, "Aren't you two glad you aren't Haddocks?"

* * *

><p><strong>So... This is it. We're in the homestretch. Just one or two more chapters, and then the glory of this family will continue in another story. But for now, we will enjoy this. Right?<strong>


	28. Chapter 28

**This is it, the final chapter. ALSO the footnote on this one is VERY important! So once you finish this last chapter it is crucial you read that. Well, enjoy the grand finale everyone. **

* * *

><p>So apparently during my fainting spell they continued the ceremony without me. Annoying, but maybe for the best. The day after giving birth and the Gods decide to throw at me, a family dispute, an unwanted responsibility, a needy baby like I could avoid that anyway, and Snoggletog is just two days away! UGH!<p>

Asvor let me go home. So we came home, eventually ate dinner, and now we are just sitting. In silence because nobody wants to speak. And dad is off seeing if he can change the laws to the future Haddock's responsibilities as chief.

BANG. A loud thudding on the door sets Azalea crying. I quiet her down and we sit there, Rye, Me, and Azalea on one side of the fire, Hiccup and Astrid on the other.

The house is cozy, but outside the snow is falling heavy and the wind is howling.

BANG BANG. We hear it again. "What's that?" I ask in slight fear.

BANG BANG. Hiccup stops warming his hands and deadpans a response of, "It is probably just one of the dragons or something."

BANG. Another loud thud. "Hiccup! You know all the dragons are in the stables or in shelters and houses! And no other dragon would be outside!" I say, I'm terrified now, Gods I'm such a wimp.

Hiccup is standing now, BANG BANG BANG.

Azalea in my arms, Astrid and I rush to Rye and Hiccup who are standing a few feet from the door. I put myself between my brother and, what I want to say is my fiance, but that is slightly incorrect.

"Hiccup!" I cry out in fear as another loud 'BANG' comes from behind the door. Astrid is on the other side of Hiccup, and the four, no, five of us counting Azalea, are clumped together. Shoulder to shoulder in fear.

Hiccup reaches out and flips the latch, opening the door.

An angry looking Night Fury is glaring at us.

"Toothless…. Whoops…." Hiccup says and brings the dragon inside.

The dragon then curls up in the house, ready to sleep.

"I must have forgotten to put him in his stable…" Hiccup says sheepishly. I'm furious. I hand Azalea to Rye and storm over to my brother.

"YOU FORGOT TO PUT HIM IN THE STABLE?! YOU ABOUT GAVE US HEART ATTACKS!" I shout at him.

"I'm sorry! Toothless walked away and I stayed during the last of the ceremony and then went to see you and-"

"SERIOUSLY THOUGH! YOU FORGOT ABOUT YOUR DRAGON! AND YOU'RE GOING TO BE A PARENT SOMEDAY?!"

"HEY! It wasn't me who fainted!"

"AND YOU THINK I DID THAT PURPOSEFULLY?!" My anger is going away. Now it is sadness and pain.

Hiccup opens his mouth as if he is going to scream back at me. But then he looks at me with big green eyes full of emotion. My own eyes are closed and I'm fighting back tears.

Hiccup, instead of replying with words, puts his hands on Belle's face and kisses his sister's forehead. "I'm sorry…" He whispers to her.

I open my eyes and look up to see Hiccup's face staring shamefully at his feet, like they would help the problem.

I can't stay mad at him, not before Snoggletog. "I'm sorry too." I say and throw my arms around him.

Late on Snoggletog Eve. Everyone in the family is home, almost ready for bed.

Hiccup approaches Rye and taps the taller man on the shoulder. "I don't really have much of a present for you, but can I ask for this to be my gift from you? I want to relive the past, can I sleep with Belle for tonight? We used to sleep like infants in a crib, together arm in arm. Please?" He asks.

Rye debates it, but he knows how much this would mean to the pair of siblings. "Go ahead. I'll sleep on the spare bed in the other bedroom." He answers and smiles in happiness. Hiccup smiles back and quickly hugs him. Then darts down the hall.

He enters the room to see Belle sitting on the side of the bed, facing away from the door, rocking Azalea to sleep. "-Don't take my sunshine away…" He hears her sing.

He quietly sits down on the other side of the bed, and she turns around, surprised to see Hiccup sitting there.

"Hi." I say and place myself under the blankets on my bed. "One of my presents from Rye, to you and me, I'm sleeping here tonight."

I smile at him and lift up the blankets. He crawls in next to me and put his arms around my waist and I do the same. "Just like old times." I whisper.

"Old times? You're eighteen almost nineteen and I'm twenty one. We're not old." He laughs. I smirk at him, our faces are just inches away from each other, reliving past things.

"Remember that time, when I was sixteen and you were eighteen, and Snotlout smuggled a barrel of mead to the arena, and we stayed hidden in a room, the seven of us, me, you, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, and Astrid, and we drank together half a barrel of mead?" I say with a laugh.

"Oh yeah… It was our first time drinking alcohol like that, Astrid's yaknog only got to me that one time quite a few months ago. Oh we were so drunk the seven of us! And I was so scared for the both of us! You were only sixteen!" He replies.

"It was when you and Astrid had just started getting a bit more into the whole romance thing, more intimate than before. It is funny how Astrid was your only girlfriend, meanwhile I've been engaged, almost married, and caught in a feud over my boyfriend."

"Hey, once I snagged one of the prettiest girls on Berk I didn't want to give it up. And you just want to avoid something else about our night with mead, you about had a one night stand with Tuffnut."

"No! Don't remind me!"

"I remember it perfectly, it was one of the most awkward and nauseating nights of my life. I walked around behind the writing board and some other dragon training things, to find you on top of Tuffnut, him pinned to the ground with you straddling him carefully. His hands moving upward to your, chest, and your lips were firmly planted on his. I about fainted when I saw you on him."

"Oh Gods please… I was drunk! I thought Tuffnut was one of the options I had for a boyfriend, so I took him back there and started doing some things….."

"And then a few minutes later I came to find you, and saw that. I'm pretty sure I was as pale as you were giving birth once I saw that. And then I got mad and had to literally grab you and drag you off of him."

"Oh yeah, it was bad. I still don't know WHY drunk me decided to get playful with Tuff'."

"Yeah…. We should be glad dad doesn't know what we do with our significant others, especially when we were younger. We would both be beaten!"

"Oh no. Dad has walked in on me and Rye."

"WHEN?!"

"The night I went to the Mead Hall, when I told Rye I was from the future. Dad walked in to get me, and he got to see Rye straddling a bench, and my legs wrapped tightly around his waist. And Rye had his hands on my hips, on not just placed on my hips, no, he completely slipped his hands under my shirt down the waistline of my leggings until he had his hands directly on my hips. And we were kissing pretty passionately…."

"Ick. Not just because dad saw that, but because yet another man is putting his hands on you, and yet again you are kissing, and because I'm your protector and older brother I don't like it. Ever."

"Shut up. And Hiccup, you do realize that you aren't my protector anymore, you don't have to guard me like you used to, Rye has taken that job. But then again, you aren't Rye. Maybe you know a bit more than him." I say in a teasing manner.

Hiccup's smile falters for a second, but I see him fix it and smile once again.

"Goodnight Belle…" He whispers to me.

"Goodnight Hiccup." I say in reply.

The next morning. Snoggletog morning.

Everyone in the house was downstairs quickly for breakfast, this time everyone except Azalea, whom was asleep in a more mobile cradle Belle had been given for Snoggletog, pitched in and helped cook.

It was a good meal, small, for the rest of the day would be a feast at the Great Hall, but it was good.

Soon afterwards the Haddock and Fereckson family gathered with the rest of the village at the 'Hall.

I hold Azalea close as we make our way to a large table where the gang of friends are sitting.

We as a family sit down across the table from our friends, me between Rye and Hiccup, with Astrid next to Hiccup and Azalea in my arms.

Gifts are passed out and I gain a growing collection of things for Azalea and myself. Little dresses and tunics, diapers, toys, dolls, everything. The hours roll by and everyone sings songs together.

Asvor makes her way to the family of Haddock's, minus the chief who is on the stage at the very back of the building chatting with villagers. She taps Astrid on her shoulder.

"Astrid, I have a gift for you." She says.

"Oh?" Astrid replies in slight surprise.

Asvor smiles and says to her,

"In two weeks you will be able to have your brace removed! You have healed greatly and some still gentle but less constricted weeks after that and you will be fine!"

Astrid gasps in happiness, and her husband grins in delight. The young woman throws her arms around the healer in delightful thanks. Leaving the older woman stunned greatly.

A little bit of time passes happily.

"Isabella, Rye, would you come up here please?" dad calls down to us. I don't understand the reason but I stand up to go. Astrid, Heather, and Ruffnut, who had shifted around to sit together for Boys-Against-Girls arm wrestling matches, volunteer to hold Azalea for me.

"Here, we'll hold her, we are three young women, eventually we'll need practice holding and caring for a baby." Heather says and takes Lea from me. "Especially me." Ruffnut says. "Wait what?" Almost everyone says in something around that line.

Ruffnut laughs and reaches across the table and takes Fishlegs' hand. "Fishlegs and I are engaged, and hoping to have our wedding in a couple or few months, because we screwed up. I'm pregnant." The woman says and we're all a bit shocked. Fishlegs just looks delighted, but we are stunned. Rye clears his throat and fixes the awkward silence, "Well congratulations! You'll love parenting. Most of the time." We all laugh and Rye takes my hand, he drags me up to the stage and we stand up there awkwardly for a second before dad speaks.

"Well, go ahead." Dad says. I stand there looking a bit confused, but then Rye takes both of my hands in his own. He looks into my eyes and smiles at me.

"Isabella, will you marry me?" He asks.

I burst out smiling and feel tears welling up in my eyes. We have made plans to get married, but we weren't really engaged, until now!

"Yes!" I say and wipe away a few stray tears. I glance around at the rest of my family and friends, just by the looks on their faces I can tell they already knew.

I grab Rye who is grinning at me and the cheering villagers, and I kiss him fiercely. He returns the kiss and pulls me in closer for a hug. We stand up there and kiss for quite a long amount of seconds, the sounds of everyone around us slowly fading away.

And then a long loud cry I can identify easily as my daughter fills the room. We stop kissing and turn our heads to see if our daughter is okay, but she is just fine. Apparently, Stormfly, Zip, and Toothless were playing a game, and managed to get into the Great Hall. And spent some of their attention on our little girl.

We laugh and stand, I look at my brother wiping dragon saliva off of his face, thank you Toothless, and listen to the joyous sounds bounce off the walls. Snoggletog this year is better than ever.

_The End._

* * *

><p><strong>It is done. Isabella In Berk is done... The work put into this story, all by myself for months. 136 pages of this story is in my documents. Now, no more sappiness, onto the best part. The stories don't end here, another one is going to be up soon, the title of the next story is, <strong>**Azalea In Berk .**** Now, the next story, as you can tell, features Azalea more, as well as everyone else. I don't want to sit here spoiling the next story, so I just have a couple things to say.**

**Thank You. For reading all of this, staying with me through all of this. THANK YOU!**


End file.
